~ PERIWINKLE ~ 


JANUARY 1941 — 


Shining images clear and bold, — 
More precious these, than molten gold; 
A moment captured in black and white— 
A sunlit day, a radiant night. 


What wondrous magic this, oh. Lord, 

What favor done for such reward— ae 

That man, through camera’s eye should see 
4 “ A world appearing timelessly. 


Who knows, what images in future years 
Shall fill these eyes with flowing tears? 
Yet, too, what happy moments there— 
Shall rid a weary mind of care. 


$ The pages turn. 

> _ Time is fleeting, oe 
, - Yet on these pages 
‘Time repeating. 


JULIET GREENSTONE 
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FOREWORD 


Snap goes the shutter! A click of the lens! Focus at an angle! Such expres- 
sions are characteristic phrases heard in this camera-conscious world of ours, as 
the increasing tendency in journalism is to minimize wording and substitute 
picture forms. Nevertheless, we know that photography is not a new undertaking 
on man’s part. On the contrary, from the time sight was given him, man has 
been using that most delicate of photographic devices,—the human eye, to 


record whatever passed within his range of vision. 


In both our home and school experiences, we have been constantly taking 
such mental pictures, adding them to our album of memory. Each one of us has 
imprinted in her mind the outstanding events that helped make high school 


days all that we wanted them to be. 


So much has become endeared to us, so much have we added to our album, 
—that in reviewing our collection we may find that some pictures appear more 
distinctly than others. For life moves at a tremendous pace, and the mental 
image of one precious moment may be obliterated when succeeded so closely by 


others of equal value. 


With these facts in mind, we have humbly undertaken to follow in the foot- 
steps of Life magazine, recapturing those moments which should be “musts” 
upon which every Waltonite will reminisce. If the pages of this book serve as 
a stimulus to remind you of any forgotten images, we shall consider our purpose 


accomplished. 


Let us then follow along, and see what happens when “Life Goes to 
Walton.” 


LEONA MAYER 


DEDICATION 


The mind’s eye loses not the sight of what it 
values. To Miss Rose Bring whose high ideal- 
ism, fine scholarship, and warm humanity served 
as an inspiration to our class, we dedicate our 
Yearbook. 


Bright pictures of our four years at Walton are 
brought to mind when we recall the helpful 
guidance and ready sympathy of our Grade Ad- 
visers, Miss Veronica H. McAnany, and Mrs. 
Irene R. McTernan, to whom we also dedicate 
this Yearbook. 


MRS. IRENE R. MC TERNAN 


MISS ROSE BRING 


MISS VERONICA MC ANANY 


DR. MARION CG. CAHILL 


PRINCIPAL'S MESSAGE 


To the Members of the Class of January 1941: 


This farewell greeting is accompanied by best 
wishes and hopes for each one of you 1 
trust that from your life at school you take 
much that will be helpful throughout life: friends, happy memories, 
knowledge of how to attack a task, the will to improve, ability to live 
effectively in a group. 

While these and others too numerous to mention are important, I 
consider the last most significant. I hope that in the closely intertwined 
life of our school community you have gained a working basis for your 
part in the groups or communities in which you will take your place. 
Certainly you have had the opportunity by precept and example to 
develop awareness that respect for the rights of others is fundamental. 

You are graduating at a time when the pattern of our future develop- 
ment is dim. Yet at this time just as throughout man’s life on earth, 
the essential element for effective group living is summed up in: “There- 
fore all things whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, do ye 
even so to them.” 


Sincerely yours, 


Principal 


MISS JULIA E. 


HOLTSE 


MR. SIMON J. JASON 


CHAIRMEN—Mrs. Driscoll—Mathematics and Program Com- 
mittee, Mrs. Easterbrook — English, Mrs. Felter — Secretarial 
Studies, Mr. Gordon — Accounting, Miss Guernsey — Home 
Economics, Miss Harrison—Art, Dr. Kummerle—Modern Lan- 
guages, Mrs. Levinsohn—English, Dr. Lutyen—Guidance, Miss 
Marcus—Social Studies, Miss Morris—Health Education, Miss 
Schein—Music, Dr. Siedler—Latin, Miss Wallace—Social Studies, 
Mrs. Winner—Biology, Mr. Yacknowitz—Physical Science. 


LIFE CALLS ON OUR SAMARITANS 


MISS BRING—Read well your PERIWINKLE! Its creation was made possible 
through the guidance of one of Walton's finest. She was “inspiring”; often she 
grew weak from “inspiring.” At last, we hope the authors wrote something 
“inspiring.” We really enjoyed working under one who gave so willingly of her 
time, and who taught us that it is just as easy to do a thing the right way as 
the wrong way. 

MRS. DOE—A very artistic woman is Mrs. Doe. She helped to illustrate the 
articles for the benefit of those Seniors who may not understand the literary 
attempts. Her great hope is that the photographs in this term’s PERIWINKLE will 
help you to recall in the future your experiences at Walton. 

MISS FLYNN—Here is the competent person who is the leader of Walton's 
parade of Senior Activities. Perhaps she might be induced to start a new Senior 
Activity, a Prom Escort Bureau. We believe that even with new tasks assigned 
to her, she would be as efficient as ever. 

MR. FRANKEL—Genial, well-liked Mr. Frankel is the Samaritan to whom we 
address our thanks for those Rembrandt-like gems, our graduation pictures. 
Upon his ears fall the pleas of tearful Seniors for retakes, and heroically, he 
succeeds in pleasing them. 

MISS HUSSEY—Lest Walton’s Seniors ever forget what their friends looked 
like when they were attending their Alma Mater, Miss Hussey has provided 
them with ample means for remembrance. She has gilded the lily by supple- 
mentary poetic contributions. 

MRS. ISAACS—What would our Prom have been, had not Mrs. Isaacs given 
us of her wisdom, experience, and knowledge of what a fine Prom should 
really be? 

MR. MARLOWE—One of Walton’s “‘money-men.” If the Seniors’ hearts are 
full of gratitude to Mr. Marlowe for all his work, alas! their pocketbooks do 
not share their wholeheartedness. 

MRS. McTERNAN anp MISS McANANY— Midst absentee lists, program 
changes, and record cards can be found at any time our everworking guidance 
counselors. Their task in life is to find out why we took “what,” how much 
they think we can stand of “what,” and how we are ever going to finish “what.” 
Since their task was merely to guide about nine hundred girls during four long 
years, we offer them our heart-felt thanks. 

MR. PURCELL—Courtesy, charm, cheerfulness, and cooperation personify the 
Walton Senior to Mr. Purcell. Through the medium of the G.O., Mr. Purcell 
also feels that he has succeeded in helping the Walton Senior become a good 
citizen of Walton, a better citizen of New York, and the best citizen of the 
United States. 

MISS SCHEIN—If music hath charms, then there is one person in Walton 
who can bring out such charms. She may be found every Thursday, the fourth 
period, training an equal, but just equal number of altos, sopranos, and seconds 
to sing our graduation songs. 

MISS SCHROEDER—One grand evening filled with all the memories, gay 
and otherwise, of four years, is the work of this charming woman. At last after 
seemingly endless rehearsals, the Seniors saw Class Night, and Miss Schroeder 
saw Relief. 

MRS. SMALL—This witty teacher is to be credited with the task of transform- 
ing Walton’s high and mighty High School Seniors into insignificant little col- 
lege freshmen. Her reminder to the Seniors is that constant improvement is an 
effective method of delaying the onset of diminishing returns. 


LEONA FISHKIN, PHYLLIS ALTMAN 


SAMARITANS—Miss Bring, Mrs. Doe, Miss Flynn, Mr. Frankel, Miss Hussey, Mrs. 
Isaacs, Dr. Lutyen, Mr. Marlowe, Miss McAnany, Mrs. McTernan, Miss Schein, 
Miss Schroeder, Mrs. Small, Mr. Williams. 


SENIOR TEACHERS—Miss Anzelewitz, Miss Datkyn, Mrs. Feier, Mrs. Gill, Mrs. 
Lehrman, Mrs. McCracken, Miss Rhodes, Miss L. Robertson, Miss Strangfeld, Mrs. 
Baril, Miss Dwyer, Miss Gallagher, Miss Hird, Mr. Lerner, Mrs. Perlman, Miss E. 
Robertson, Miss Schroeder, Mrs. Thompson, Mrs. Wurzel. 


The Three Muokakeers 


LIFE RECORDS PAST EVENTS 


How do students in a modern girls’ high school spend their time? At long last “Life Goes to 
Walton” presents a series of Letters to the Editors, wherein is told the personal history of Miss 
Walton Freshman who grew into Lady Walton Senior. As to the authors of the letters—"“By 
their words shall ye know them.”—rpIToR’s NOTE. 


Dear Editors: — 

I entered Walton in the blistering February of 1937. I recall a highlight, 
Edna St. Vincent Millay’s Two Slatterns and a King, which was presented by 
the Dramatic Club. That was the first dramatic production I saw at Walton. 
The first term just flew, and before we all knew it we were “Second Termers.” 
That term we had a G.O. party and saw a group of our classmates present 
Babbit’s Boy. We also heard Bizet’s Carmen which was presented at the Main 
3uilding. The costumes and scenery were something to marvel at, to say nothing 
of the singing and acting. Alas, before we knew it, we were saying goodbye, amid 
smiles and tears, to Mr. Corbett as we left the Annex, with its unique view of 
De Witt Clinton, for the Main Building. 

‘ Signed, 


Frances Frosh 


Dear Editors:— 

“Life began anew 

And how our friendships grew” when we came to the Main Building. Our 
first weeks were occupied by getting acquainted with new Waltonites. Many of 
these acquaintances later grew into fast and sincere friendships. Oh, how we en- 
joyed The Lost Princess. It was given in the auditorium, which had so impressed 
us with its beautiful organ and modern microphone. We still remember the antics 
of the Property Man and the big blue eyes of the Lost Princess. When we became 
upper “‘sophs” we inaugurated a Fourth-Term activity—a skating party. The rink 
that day was a picture of warm comradeship as we skated together keeping time 
to the music of a nickelodeon. And soon our first year at the Main Building—our 
second at Walton—was ended. 

Signed, 
Sally Soph 
Dear Editors:— 

Always original, our class again established a Walton precedent, that of the 
Fifth-Term outing. We tripped merrily forth along the aqueduct to Tibbett’s 
Brook. I still remember how for weeks afterwards we roared over the look on 
Sally’s face as she almost, but not quite, fell into the lake. Then while we were 
still in the Fifth Term, we saw Jolanthe. Also in that eventful half year we 
watched one of Walton’s most beautiful Fashion Shows. The Dramatic Club pre- 
sented the Taming of the Shrew which we all will long remember because of the 
respectful silence up in the balcony each time a boy was seated, for he might be a 
Prom Prospect, and after all, the Prom was a Sixth-Term activity. 

And what a Prom it was! I hardly noticed the scent of autumn leaves and 
chrysanthemums that filled Gyms I and II because of my terror of the “receiving 
line.’ Walton had her first Fair during our Sixth Term, and the attendance 
justified the elaborate preparations. 

If only time were not fleeting! 

Signed, 
Jane Junior 
Dear Editors:— 

At long last I was a Senior! There was a hubbub throughout the school, and 
the conclusion of all this fuss was Walton’s first Play Night. A school divided— 
blue and white teams competing in all sports. How disappointed I was when the 
Blue won, instead of my team. 

The last operetta we heard as students at Walton was The Pirates of 
Penzance. 

Forgive me if I merely mention the Seventh-Term Outing, and almost forget 
to tell you about the New York skyline as it appeared from the ferry on the morn- 
ing of our outing. 

But I can hardly wait to tell you about our last term. 

Once again we went Prom prospecting. Seniors all over the school were tear- 
fully telling their friends how horrid they looked on their Periwinkle photo- 
eraphs. Senior hats flew in and out of Class Night meetings. This was, by the way, 
a huge success! “Prom pledges due!” “Will you write for Ivy Day?” “Senior dues 
must be paid before you can buy Prom tickets!” “Who wants a ticket for 
Pygmalion?” The characteristic words of a Walton Senior Term:— 

Prom, jewelry, G.O. dues, Class Night tickets, Prom. Senior dues, hats, dead- 


Jine, Prom. Pledges, photographs, caps and gowns, Regents, and Prom. 


It was a wonderful term, the Eighth Term, and each time I think of it I long 
for Walton. Good-bye Walton—thanks for four happy years. 
; Signed, 
Sherry Senior 


MURIEL RISKIN, PHYLLIS FRUTKIN 


WALTON’S SENIORS 
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MURIEL AARONS 
Her eyes express the sweetest 
kind of friendship. 


RUTH ADLER 
Are all not merry that dance 
lightly? 


DORIS ABRAHAM 


LORRAINE AFRICK 
Her voice was ever soft, 


Good art is appreciated by all. 
Gentle and low, an excellent 


thing in woman. 


ANNETTE ABRUZESE 
Her charm strikes the sight and 
her merit wins the soul. 


DOROTHY AKST 
Her sweet charm is admired by 
all. 


EVELYN ACKERMAN 
Her gravest mood could scarce 
displace 
The dimples in her cheeks. 


MILDRED ALCALA 
Charm, sweetness, goodness in 
her person shine. 


MARY ADAIR 
A cheerful disposition is her 
great asset. 


PHYLLIS ALTMAN 
The use of knowledge is the re- 
sult of learning. 


AGNES ADDIE 
Beauty and honor in her are so 
mingled. 


RETA ALTSHULER 
Roses of the cheek will fade, 
Beauty pass away, 
Loving ways and gentle deeds 
Never can decay. 


MILDRED ADELSON 
The king himself has followed 
her when she has walked before. 


GLORIA AMANNA 
Better a blush on the cheek 
Than a spot in the heart. 


MINNA AMLING 
Every woman has her fault and 
honesty is hers. 


ELSA AMMANN 
To aid the sick is to serve God. 


DOROTHY ANDERSON 
She who ascends to mountain 
tops shall find 
The loftiest peaks most wrapt in 
clouds and snow. 


DOROTHY ANDROVETTE 
A maid young and pretty, 
And quite often witty. 


MARGARET ARCARA 
With true good looks and charm 
that’s unreserved 
Her popularity is well deserved. 


EUNICE ARENSTEIN 
Even when she is alone 
She is in the best of company; 
A wise and understanding heart. 


FRANCES ARNOLD 
Faithful, good, and prudent. 


ETHEL ARTIG 
Those curious locks so aptly 
twined, 
Whose every hair a soul doth 
bind. 


ROSELYN BACK 
Think not silence the wisdom 
of fools, 
But, if rightly timed, the honor 
of wise men. 


MARION BAHR 
For Beauty kissed your lips 
when they were young. 


VIRGINIA BAKER 
You have no cause to hold her 
friendship doubtful! 
She never will be false. 


GLORIA BARBANERA 
Her heart is always doing lovely 
things. 


MARION BARBIERI 
She softly speaks and sweetly 
smiles, 


BETTY BARIL 
Music is the universal language 
of mankind. 
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RUTH BEGLER 
I would both sing thy praise 
and praise thy singing. 


RENEE BARSKY 

| 'Tis education forms the com- 
mon mind: 

Just as the twig is bent, the 
twig’s inclined. 


MIRIAM BEKOFSKY 
Fairness of hair, fairness of skin, 
Fairness of heart that is lovely 


JOSEPHINE BASTONE 
Popularity is proof of her en- 
gaging personality. 
within. 


IRENE BELL 
Ambition is its own reward. 


MURIEL BAUM 
There is no index of character 


so sure as the voice. 


ROSALIE BELLONE 


ALICE BAUMANN 
She is a fair lover of books. 


Sing again with your sweet 
voice, 

Revealing a tone of some world 
far from ours. 


LENA BENMAYOR 
Let the sounds of music 
Creep in my €ars: soft stillness 
And touches of sweet harmony. 


ELIZABETH BECHLER 
She smiles, and the shadows 


depart. 


DORIS BECKER 
She wears the rose of youth 


RUTH BENNETT 
One thing is forever good; 


upon her. ar : A 
P That one thing 1s success. 


MAY BERENSON 
Wise to resolve, and patient to 


ELISE BECKER 
The roots of education are 


bitter; the fruit is sweet. perform. 
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MARGERY BERESKO 
To those who know thee not, 
no words can paint! 
And those who know thee, know 
all words are faint! 


MURIEL BERG 
Like a harmless flaming meteor 
shone her hair. 


CLAIRE BERGER 
When you do dance, I wish you 
A wave of the sea that you 

might ever do 
Nothing but that. 


LOTTE BERGER 
What cannot art and industry 
perform 
When science plans the progress 
of their toil. 


IDA BERGMAN 
To gild refined gold is impossi- 
ble. 


MYRTLE BERGMAN 
Here comes a lady, 
Oh, so light on foot!! 


DOROTHY BERKANHOLTZ 
A cute girl so shy and neat, 
Always smiling and very sweet. 


RENEE BERKOWITZ 


It is easier to confess a defect 


than to claim a quality. 


ARLYNE BERLAND 


One wise woman is worth a 


thousand fools!! 


TAUBE BERMAN 
Her rosial color comes and goes 
With such a comely grace. 


HILDA BERNSTEIN 
Good humor may be said to be 
one of the very best articles of 
dress one can wear in society. 


MILDRED BERNSTEIN 
Quietness has its charm. 


IDA BERSANI 
What other maiden can you find 
So young, and delicate and kind? 


EMILY BERSANI 
A still and quiet conscience. 
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SHIRLEY BOGEN 
Her very silence and patience 
Speak to the people. 


GLADYS BIRNEY 
Teach us sprite bird what 
sweet thoughts are thine. 


MARGARET BOHNLEIN 
Quiet girls blush because they 


are alive. 


PHYLLIS BITTERMAN 


Sincerity gives wings to power. 


DOLORES BORCHARD 


FRANCINE BLANKSTEIN 
An_ upright, downright honest 


Like a high born maiden in a 
palace tower, girl. 

With music, sweet as love, which 
overflows her bower. 


MILDRED BORGSTROM 


BARBARA BLOCK 
Is she not a modest young lady? 


Of surpassing beauty in the 
bloom of youth. 


CLAIRE BOURGARDE 


HELEN BLOCK 
Songs consecrate to truth and 


No legacy is as rich as honesty. 
liberty. 


LEONA BOWER 
The sweetest garland to the 


BEATRICE BLOOM 
A woman would run through 
fire and water for such a kind sweetest- maid: 


heart. 


PHYLLIS BOWMAN 


LYDIA BLUMENTHAL 
Success repays us for all our 


Knowledge is the foundation of 


eloquence. pains. 


MILDRED BOXER 
She that is of a merry heart 
hath a continual feast. 


MINNIE BRODOFF 
The secret of life is in art. 


DOROTHY BOZZONE 
Her humor bubbles like a foun- 
tain and dances like light. 


MARY BROMLEY 
Modesty is to merit, what shade 
is to figures in a picture; it gives 
it strength and makes it stand 
out. 


GLORIA BRANDT 
A joke’s a very serious thing. 


ELEANOR BRONSTEIN 
Flashes of merriment 
That were wont to set the table 
on a roar, 


ELSIE BRAUN 
Lively personalities awaken the 
world. 


EVELYN BROOK 
Quietness is best. 


FELICIA BRAUNSTEIN 
A pleasant countenance is no 


FRANCES BROTHMAN 
Silence is the citadel of virtue. 
slight advantage. 


EVELYN BRENITS 
She will encounter all 
This trial without shame 
Her eyes men beauty call 
And wisdom is her name. 


BEATRICE BROWN 
rhere’s laughter in her eye, her 
cheek, her lip. 


JESSIE BRESLIN 
The gift of gaiety may itself be 
the greatest good fortune, and 
the most sérious step toward 
maturity, 


BEATRICE BROWN 
Whose face is this, so musically 
fair? 
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MARIE BURNS 
More flowers I noted, yet I none 


could see 
But sweet or color it had stol’n 


from thee. 


BERNICE BROWN 
A merry heart maketh a cheer- 


ful countenance. 


JUNE BURNSIDE 


MARJORIE BROWN 
Beauty is the gift of God. 


Business makes a man as well 


as tries him. 


CATHERINE BUTLER 
The virtue of her lively looks 
Excels the precious stones. 


HELEN BRUDNER 
The reason firm, the temperate 
will 
Endurance, foresight, strength, 
and skill. 


IRIS CAHN 
A divine person is the prophecy 
of the mind; a friend, the hope 


ALICE BRUST 
Good name in man or woman 
Is the immediate jewel of their 
souls. of the heart. 


GLORIA CALITRI 


HILDA BUCH 
She is more bright than noon, 


A happy temper, like the Aco- 


lian harp, sings to every breeze. fresh as an early day. 


STELLA CAMHI 
Her beauty twinkleth like a star, 
Within the frosty night. 


KATHLEEN BUCKLEY 
A winning way, a pleasant smile, 
Happy, friendly all the while. 


APHRODITE CARADAGLIDES 


MARGUERITE BURNETT 
Sweeter also than honey and the 


The meekness of Moses is better 


streng ampson. 
than the strength of Sampson honeycomb. 


| DOLORES CARLETTI 
He that mischief hatcheth, mis- 
chief catcheth! 


GERALDINE CHENEY 
She is a theme of honor and 
renown, 
A spur to valiant and magnan- 


imous deeds. 


EVELYN CARLIN 


SYLVIA CHERNOW 
She is a friend indeed who 


Silence in a maiden is a fit 


roves herself a frie in need. a 
proves herself a friend ir cause to rejoice. 


ANNA CASSARINO 
Jesting decides great things, 
Stronger and better oft than 


CHRISTINE CIRINGIONE 
Art is a natural product of 
humanity as vegetation is a 


earnest can. product of the soil. 


PEARL CASSEN 
As pure as a pearl and as per- 


LILLIAN F. CLARK 
Her laughing Irish eyes will 


fect, a noble and innocent girl. steal your heart away. 


GLORIA CERDA 
How wise, how noble, young, 


PATRICIA CLARK 


Fair faces need no paint. 
how rarely featured. 


GERTRUDE CHASIN 
Service, character, honor, and 
fun 
These in Gertrude all spell one. 


BLANCHE COHEN 
The drama’s laws, the drama’s 
patrons give, 
For we that live to please, must 
please to live. 


SHIRLEY CHEIKEN 


JEAN COHEN 
A merry heart goes all the day. 


She is always laughing, for she 
has an infinite deal of wit. 
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MADELINE COHEN 
Let knowledge grow from more 
to more. 


NORMA COHEN 
If ladies be but young and fair, 
They have the gift to know it! 


ROSE COHE., 
Such joy ambition finds. 


RUTH A. COHEN 
A cheerful disposition is her 
great asset. 


MARALYN COHN 
Is not thy sacred hunger of art 
yet satisfied? 


VIOLA COHN 
Her laughter and gaiety are 
never at an end. 


ROSE COLEMAN 
Nothing is so popular as kind- 
ness. 


GERALDINE COLLINS 
Virtuous and fair, royal and 
gracious. 


FLORENCE CONKLING 
An ounce of wit is worth a 
pound of sorrow. 


LORRAINE CONLIN 
Sweets to the sweet. 


FLORENCE CONNOLLY 
None have been with admira- 
tion read 
But who, beside their learning, 
were well bred. 


JOAN CONNORS 
‘Tis well to borrow from the 
good and great; 
"Tis wise to learn; ‘tis god-like 
to create! 


DOROTHY CONTRASTANO 

Genteel in personage, conduct 
and equipage; 

Noble by heritage, generous, 
and free. 


FRANCES COOPER 
Wisdom goes not always by 
years. 


ADELE COOPERMINTZ 
I perceive you delight in music. 


ADELE CUTOLO 
Once read thy own breast right, 
And thou hast done with fears. 


ELVERA DADDARIO 
How good it were to see 
A poem in thy praise, and writ 
by thee. 


BETTY CORKERY 
Unpredictable as a humming 
bird. 


MARIE COSTELLO 
Of an excellent and unmatch’d 
wit and judgement. 


VERONICA DALY 
Right joyous are we to behold 
your face. 


IRENE COUSINS 
From the crown of her head 


LUCILLE D’AMATO 
She has a good face, speaks well 
Morthersoleroh her font And has excellent good clothes. 


She is all mirth. 


LUCILLE CUCCHIARELLA 
Enthusiasm is the genius of 


LILLIAN DAMMER 
Good sense is the blossom of 


sincerity. good breeding. 


GLORIA DAVINO 


KATHERINE CUMMINS - 
To know her was to love hei 


And to love but her forever! 


She will always succeed because 
she has steadfast perseverance. | 


MILDRED CURTIS 
As staunch as a cedar, 
Our beloved friend and leader. 


ELAINE DAVIS 
Self --reverence, self - knowledge, 
self - control, | 
These three alone lead life to 
sovereign power. 


ZOSIA DEUTSCH 
The accomplishments of an ac- 
tive person satisfies the doer. 


ETHEL DELETINER 
For art is nature made by man 
to man the interpreter of God. 


ROSE DeWEIL 
O Rose! the sweetest blossom, 
Of spring the fairest flower; 
O Rose! the joy of heaven. 


MARIA DE LIZIA 
Tis most often found that quiet- 
ness and saength go hand in 


hand. 


RHODA DIAMOND 
Science and Art belong to the 
whole world, and before them 
vanish the barriers of nation- 


ELEANOR DELL 
We never hear her make a 


sound, 
Perhaps she does when we're not 


around. ality. 


GLORIA DI DIEGO 
She is as full of valour as of 


SYLVIA DEL MASTRO 
Her smile was meant to be seen 
by everyone kindness. 
And so serve its whole purpose. 


RENEE DIENER 
Learning is the eye of the mind. 


VIOLET DENISON 
A cheerful temper joined with 
wit will win her to your heart. 


PEGGY DILLON 
As fair and fresh as a flower in 


GLORIA DE PRIMIO 
She reads and observes much; 
and looks through the deeds of 
great men. 


June. 


MARIE DI MARIA 
She makes the morning sun last 
throughout the day. 


CONCETTA DE STEFANO 
More sweet than our _ bless’d 
fields. 


EILEEN DIRKSEN 
She can be as wise as we, 
And wiser when she wishes. 


HELEN DOBSEVAGE 
There are mines of diamonds in 
thine eyes. 


PAULA DOMENICOTTI 
What good she sees, she humbly 
seeks to do. 


AGNES DONNELLY 
Of a charming personality is she, 
But excels in being friendly. 


GRACE DONNELLY 
He that is of a merry heart 
Hath a continual feast. 


MILDRED DONNELLY 


We must extend the area of 


life, and multiply our relations. 


ANNA DORF 


She knows the time for speak- 
ing, and the time for being still. 


DOROTHEA DORFMAN 
Pleasures and actions make the 
hours seem short. 


ROSE DORSI 
A tender smile, our sorrows’ 
only balm. 


DOROTHY DOSCHER 
Veil’d, yet to my fancied sight, 
Love, sweetness, goodness in her 

person shined! 


ELEANOR DOWD 
The people’s chosen flower. 


LILLIAN DRABIN 
If you have knowledge let others 
light their candles at it. 


HELEN DROUKAS 
The ideal of courtesy, grace, and 
charm. 


MIRIAM DUBIN 
Fast fingers fly, in the twinkling 
of an eye. 


MARY EGIZI 
I desire you in friendship. 


GLORIA DUBROW 
I must laugh and dance and 
sing; 


Youth is such a lovely thing. 


MADELEINE . EHRING 
The ability to stay quiet is one 
of the virtues of mankind. 


GENEVA DUNBAR 
Ever as she walks she hath a 


sober grace. 


LORETTA EHRLICH 
Art is indeed not the bread but 
the wine of life. 


HELEN DUNTUCH 
Being a friend to everybody, 
She is everybody’s friend. 


BELLA DWORETZKY SHIRLEY EIGENFELD 


4 No matter what her aim, Like champagne, she sparkles. 
Her capability will yield hex 
fame. 


BEATRICE EINHORN 
Born for success she seems, 
With grace to win and heart to 

hold. 


SUZANNE DYCKMAN 
When you do dance, I wish you 
a wave o’ the sea 
That you might ever do nothing 
but that. 


MARIE ENGSTROM 
Not much talk—a great sweet 


JANE DZIEGIELEWSKA 
Her words are simple, and her 


soul sincere. silence. 


RUTH ENRIGHT 
So sweet a voice that ‘tis like 
music to the ear. 


RUTH ECKSTEIN 
If a good face is a letter of 
recommendation, 
A good heart is a letter of 
credit. 


THELMA ERLICH 
She always has through rain or 
shine 
A disposition sweet and fine. 


MARIE FARAGO 
Presence of mind and courage in 
distress 
Are more than armies to pro- 
cure success. 


CHARLOTTE ESCOE 
Such a merry, nimble, stirring 
spirit. 


CAROLYN FAUER 
The rule of my life to make 
business a pleasure, and pleasure 
my business! 


AGNES ESDALE 


NORMA FEIBISH 
Endurance and patience are her 


She is sweeter than perfume 


crowning qualities; itself, 


She hath a heart as sound as a 
bell. 


MARY EVANS 
So sweet the blush of bashful- 
ness. 


MARCIA FEINBERG 
The conscious utterance of 
thought, by speech or action, to 
any end, is art. 


SYLVIA FAHN 
Graceful acts daily flow from 
all her words and actions, 


PAULA FEITELBERG 
Her hidden meaning lies in our 
endeavors; 


Our vyalors are our best gods, 


JAQUELINE FAMA 
Honest fame awaits the truly 
good. 


EILEEN FELDBAUM 
Knowledge in youth is wisdom 
in age. 


ANNA FANELLI 
Gloomy cares are lightened by 
her song. 


ELLEN FELDMAN 
There is nothing on earth to be 
compared with a virtuous and 
lovely woman. 


DITA FICARA 

Cheerful at morn; she wakes 
from short repose, 

Breathes the keen air, and carols 


MILDRED FELDSTEIN 
Quietness is best. 


as she goes. 


BERNICE FINGERMAN 


ANNETTE FELLER 
She possesses the best gift of all 


A merry heart that laughs at 


care. 


—common sense, 


EDITH FINK 
Though she be but little she is 
full of mirth! 


SHIRLEY FENIK 
Popularity is proof of her en- 
gaging personality. 


EVELYN FINKEL 


KATHLEEN FERGUSON 
Such a merry, nimble, stirring 


! An angel, or if not, an earthly 
paragon! spirit. 


DOROTHY FISCHER 


GLORIA FERNANDEZ 
Knowledge comes but wisdom 


The secret of life is in art. 
lingers. 


MURIEL FISCHER 


JOYCE FERNANDEZ 
Just to fill the hours—that is 


Merry heart, merry way 


Merry smile all the day. happiness! 


LILLIAN FISHBEIN 
Her maiden reverie 
Has a charm. 


MILDRED FERRARA 
She is young and of a noble, 
modest nature; I hope she will 
deserve well. 


LEONA FISHKIN 
Her faithfulness and her sin- 
cerity are her highest things. 


CHARLOTTE FOX 
Of easy temper, naturally good, 
and faithful to her word. 


VIRGINIA FITZGERALD 
Although she has much wit, 


VERA FOX 
Nature must have had a motive 


She is shy of using it. when she created lovely women. 


ANN FLANAGAN 
Thy blue eyes steal o’er the 
heart like sunshine o’er the 
skies. 


YETTA FRACHTENBERG 
A handful of common sense is 
worth a bushel of learning. 


SHIRLEY FLAXMAN 
"Tis well said that music is the 
speech of the Gods. 


JANICE FRANKLIN 
The heart’s mirth doth make 
the face fair. 


KATHLEEN FOLEY 
A smile that glows. 


MILDRED FREED | 
Merry as a cricket. 


LOLITA FOLEY 
She may be personally defeated, 
but her principles never; 
For here is one of the few im- 
mortal names 


SYLVIA FREED | 
I never dare to write as funny 
as I can. 


That were not born to die. 


DOROTHY FORESE 
The hand that hath made you 
fair hath made you good. 


LEILA FREEDBERGER 
Education has for its object the 
formation of character. 
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BERYL FREEMAN 
Wise in resolve; patient to per- 
form. 


BEATRICE FREIBERGER 
As charming a person hard to 
find 
Friendly, true, and unusually 
fine. 


EVELYN FRENCH 
A great mind becomes a great 
fortune. 


MARION FRETTERD 
Sweet as a song. 


LILLIAN FRIEDLANDER 
Her heart hangeth on a jolly 
Pin. 


CHARLOTTE FRIEDMAN 
She is small as she is fair. 


FLORENCE FRIEDMAN 
Her gracious manners are en- 
hanced by her intelligence. 


MARY FRIEDMAN 
Of easy temper, naturally good, 
and faithful to her heart. 


SYLVIA FRIEDMAN 
Flowers sweet, and gay, and 
delicate like you; 
Emblems of innocence, and 
beauty too. 


RUTH FRUEHLING 
The only-wealth which will not 
decay is knowledge. 


PHYLLIS FRUTKIN 
Her manner is all in all, what- 
eer is writ, 
Combined with _ intelligence, 
sense and wit. 


SYLVIA FUCHS 
She hath tongue at will, and yet 
is never really very loud. 


HELEN FUHRMANN 
This dove, she sung and carol’d 
out so clear 
That men and angels might 
rejoice to hear. 


JANET GABRIEL 
Courteous though coy, 
And gentle though retired. 


MARILYN GALIBER 
I know you have a gentle, noble 
temper. 


ANNETTE GALLAND 
*Twould take pages to express 
her infinite sweetness. 


LOUISE GANN 
O, like a queen’s her happy 
tread, 
And like a queen’s her golden 
head. 


ESTELLE GANZ 
There is a kind of character in 
thy life 
That to the observer doth thy 
history fully unfold. 


HELEN GARGLE 
Most excellent, accomplished 
lady, may the heavens rain 
gifts on you! 


GLORIA GARNER 
Much mirth and no madness, 
All good and no badness. 


AUDREY GARRISON 
Happy am I; from care I’m free 
Why isn’t everyone contented 

like me? 


GERTRUDE GASS 


Lady, you have a merry heart. 


MIRIAM GELFAND 


A kingdom for a stage, princes 
to act, and monarchs to behold. 


RENEE GELMAN 
A lady, a scholar, above all a 
friend. 


FRIEDA GENUTH 
Her hair is rolled in many a 
curious fret, 
Much like a rich and regal 
coronet. 


MAREN. GEREDIEN 
A charming manner to be sure; 
A lovely girl, sweet and demure. 


ROSALIND GERENDASY 
Her wit and her wisdom must 
have been born within her. 


FRANCES GERIZZ 


O friend so true, O friend so 


good, 


In you glows unexhausted kind- 


liness. 


| 
| 
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GERTRUDE GERRITS 
A sunny disposition is worth 
more than a fortune. 


LENORE GILBERG 
Some are born great, some 
achieve greatness, and some have 
greatness thrust upon them. 


EVELYN GINIGER 
The social smile, the sympathic 
tear. 


CLAIRE GINSBERG 
Conversation teaches more than 
meditation. 


CARMELLA GIORGIANNI 
The mildest manners with the 
bravest mind. 


REVA GITLIN 
Your kindness is a golden chain 
by which society will be bound 
together. 


TERESA GLASSON 
A noble type of good Heroic 
womanhood. 
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ELEANOR GOETZ 
She looks as clear 
As morning roses, newly wash’d 
in dew. 


SELMA GOLD 
With every wink of an eye, a 
new form of merriment is born. 


ROSE GOLDBERG 


The humour rises; it is good. 


SARAH GOLDBERG 
A braver choice of dauntless 
spirits 
Did never float upon the swell- 
ing tide. 


ANNA GOLDBLATT 
Age cannot wither her 
Nor custom stale her infinite 
variety. 


ZELDA GOLDEN 
Doing easily what others find 
difficult is talent; 
Doing what is impossible is 
genius. 


MYRA GOLDENBERG 
Every artist dips his brush in 
his own soul and paints his own 
nature into his pictures. 


SYLVIA GOLDENBERG 
A face with gladness overspread. 


CHARLOTTE GOLDMAN 
A girl reliable and true, and, 
furthermore, a scholar too. 


IDA GOLDMAN 
O’ Faith, a lady of lovely hair 
which shines like honey in the 
golden glare. 


JULIA GOLDMAN 
Happiness seems made to be 
shared. 


RUTH GOLDOFSKY 
Her air, her manners, 
All who saw, admired. 


EDITH GOLDSTEIN 
There’s nothing about her that’s 
not commendable. 


FLORENCE GOLDSTEIN 
Harmony with every grace 
Plays in the fair proportions of 

her face. 


MURIEL GOLDSTEIN 
Give her a book that does her 
soul embrace 
And makes simplicity a grace. 


MURIEL GOLDSTEIN 
Figure of truth, of faith, of 
loyalty. 


SYLVIA GOLDSTEIN 
As the sun colors flowers, so 
does art color life. 


ANNE GOODZ 
Politeness is to do and say 
The kindest thing in the kindest 


Way. 


FANNY GOREN 
What e’er she did was done with 
so much ease; to her alone ‘twas 
natural to please. 


ANITA GOTTFRIED 
Thou whose locks outshine the 
sun 
Fiery tresses wreathed in one. 


HARRIET GOTTLIEB 
A little body often harbors a 
great soul, 
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STEPHANIE GRABOWICKI 
Today whatever may annoy, 
The word for me is Joy—pure 


Joy. 


VIOLA GRAEFF 
The innocent are gay — the lark 
is gay. 


MARY GRAHAM 
Her love for excitement sparkles 
in her eyes. 


JEANNE GRANOLLES 
Beauty is the virtue of the body, 
as virtue is the beauty of the 
soul. 


ZELIDA GRANT 
My tongue within my teeth I 
rein, 
For who talks much must talk 
in vain. 


DOROTHY GRAUER 
The light of midnight’s starry 
heaven 
Is in those radiant eyes. 


ELAINE GREEN 
A natural endowment of wis- 
dom and wit. 


LILLIAN GREEN 
Who to himself no law doth 
need, 
Offends no law and is a king 
indeed. 


RHODA GREEN 
None but herself can be her 
parallel. 


CAROLINE GREENBAUM 
The mildest manners and the 
gentlest heart. 


FLORENCE GREENBERG 
The joy of youth and spirit her 
eyes display. 


FLORENCE GREENBERG 
She ceased but left so pleasing 
on the ear 
Her voice that listening still 
they seemed to hear. 


STELLA GREENBERG 
All passes; art alone enduring 
stays with us. 


LENORE GREENBERGER 
Knowledge is the foundation of 
good writing. 


DORIS GREENE 
How brilliant and mirthful the 
light of her eye! 


LUCILLE GREENE 
She is tall, slender and fair as 
a May morning. 


BETTY GREENHOUSE 
The fairest garden in her looks, 
And in her mind the wisest 

books, 


HARRIET GREENHUT 
A willing mind makes a light 
foot. 


CAROLYN GREENSTEIN 
Thy modesty’s a candle to thy 
merit. 


ETHEL GREENSTEIN 
Those about her from her shall 
learn 
The perfect ways of honor! 


JULIET GREENSTONE 
I love my books as drinkers love 
their wine; the more I drink the 
more they seem divine. 


KATHERINE GREGORY 


This girl so full of wit and fun 


Has made us laugh at many a 
pun. 


RUTH GROPPER 
Gay as the sunbeams that kiss 
the day. 


ETHEL GROSS 
Grace is in all her steps; 
In every gesture dignity and 
love. 


REBECCA GROSS 
Her fingers witched the chords 
they passed, 
And her lips seemed to kiss the 
soul in song. 


LOTTA GROSSMAN 
Likening her unto the lily and 
the rose, 
Brighter than the morning star 
her visage glows. 


ROSALIE GROSSMAN 
True happiness (if understood) 
Consists alone in doing good. 


SHIRLEY GROSSMAN 
Our high respect for the well- 
read woman is praise enough of 
literature. 
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BEATRICE GRUBMAN 
Good humor and good sense are 
two of life’s greatest blessings. 


HELEN GRUDZIEWICZ 
M She has a heart with room for 
every joy. 


LUCY GUARINO 
Continual cheerfulness is a sign 
of wisdom. 


MARIE GUIDRY 
Afoot and light-hearted I take 
to the open road. 
Healthy, free, the world before 


me, 


MARILYN GUTSTEIN 
Song is the sister of sunbeams. 


ROSARIA GUZZETTA 
The traveled mind is the uni- 
versal mind educated from ex- 
clusiveness and egotism. 


ROSE HAAS 
Queen rose in the rosebud 
garden of girls, 
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RUTH HAAS 
Oh could I fly, I'd fly with 
thee! 
We'd make with joyful wing 
our annual visit o’er the 
globe. 


BEATRICE HABERLAND 
Smiling, gay, and dependable, 
Nothing about her that’s not 

commendable. 


ELEANOR HABERMAN 
Let gentleness her strong en- 
forcement be. 


FLORENCE HABESHIAN 
So slow the growth of what is 
excellent. 


MAE HAERTEL 
Wherever there is a human be- 
ing there is an opportunity for 
kindness, 


GLORIA HAFFEN 
Thy smile becomes thee well. 


LOUISE HAIGH 
Gentle in manner, strong in 
performance. 


ANITA HAITSCH 
Art is man’s nature; 
Nature is God’s art. 


DOROTHY HAITSCH 
She leaves the trail of her brush 
behind her. 


EMILY MAY HALLOCK 
She ran her fingers o’er the ivory 
keys, and shook a prelude from 
them as a bird shakes from its 
throat a song. 


SHIRLEY HAMBURGER 
It is the peculiarity of knowl- 
edge that those who really 
thirst for it always get it. 


VIRGINIA HANLON 
That in each cheek appears a 
pretty dimple. 


CLAIRE HARRELL 
Sweetest the strain when in the 
song 
The singer has been lost. 


NORMA HARRIS 
Of all those arts in which the 
wise excel, nature’s chief master- 
piece is acting well. 


SHIRLEY HARRIS 
No less than life, with grace, 
health, beauty, and honour. 


LUCY HASTEDT 
The gentle mind by gentle 
deeds is known. 


ANNIE HEAD 
In her tongue is the law of 
kindness, 


CATHERINE HEARN 
There’s the humor of it. 


ANITA HEHN 
She that was fair and never 
proud 
Had tongue at will and yet was 
never loud. 


GLADYS HEINLEIN 
There is no knowledge that is 
not power. 


ETHEL HEITZNER 
Merry heart, merry way, 
Merry smile, all the day. 
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ELAINE HENLIN 
’ In framing an artist, art hath 
} thus decreed, 
To make some good, but others 
to exceed. 


PATRICIA HENNING 
All things are won by diligence. 


JEANETTE HENRY 
Her lovable personality and un- 
failing charm are two great 


blessings. 


MIRIAM HERROIT 
If e’er she knew an evil thought, 
| She spoke no evil word. 


RUTH HETCHKOP 
She’s not bold; neither is she 
shy 
She’s the type of girl who'll al- 
| ways get by. 


NATALIE HEYMAN 
A sweet nature interwoven with 
golden threads of music. 


ROSE HIGGINS 
She is fair and fairer than that 
word of wondrous virtues. 
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DOROTHY HIRSCH 
The spoken word perishes; the 


written word remains. 


ROSALIND HIRSCH 
Those who have knowledge shall 
lead. 


VIVIAN HITTLEMAN 
Hark! Hark! The lark at 
Heaven’s gate sings! 


JEANETTE HOCHMAN 
The thoughts of youth are long, 
long thoughts. 


IRMA HOFER 
Happiness is the perfect virtue 
in the perfect life. 


NANCY HOFFMAN 
Her wise, rare smile was sweet 
with certainties. 


MARGARET HOLMAN 
Her ways are ways of pleasant- 
ness, and all her paths are 
peace. 


SYLVIA HOROWITZ 
Speech is great but silence is 
greater. 


VERA HOROWITZ 
Vitality and joy radiate from 
her like a halo. 


VIOLET HORVATH 
It is good to be merrie and wise. 


SHIRLEY HOYNS 
Still waters run deep. 


KATHLYN HULSE 
Very sweet and quite discreet, 
A combination hard to beat. 


LAURA HUMAN 
The beauty of poetry is in her 
charm. 


MURIEL HUNT 
Originality, like beauty, is a 
gift. 


GRACE HYNES 
So merry and so gamesome. 


LUCILLE IMPERIALE 
There’s beauty all around our 
paths, if but our watchful 
eyes, 
Can trace it ‘midst familiar 
things, and through their 
lowly guise. 


GLORIA ISAACS 
She has more goodness in her 
little finger than others have in 
their whole body. 


ETHEL JACOBS 
A figure of truth, of love, of 
loyalty. 


SALLY JACOBS 
Sweet language will multiply 
friends. 


SYLVIA JACOBSON 
The price of wisdom is above 
rubies. 


MIRIAM JACOBY 
The fountain of wisdom flows 
through books. 
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JEANNE JAFFE 
A good beginning is a good 
ending. 


LORNA JAFFE 
And unextinguishable laughter 
shakes the sky. 


MEGAN JAMES 
Woman’s faith and woman's 
trust, 
Write the characters in dust. 


IRENE JONES 
So young, so fair, 
Good without effort; great with- 
out foe. 


GLORIA JUNGEN 
An ardent thirst of honor, a soul 
unsatisfied with all it has done, 
and an unextinguished desire of 
doing more. 


DOROTHY KAHN 
She is well advertised by her 
many friends. 


DOROTHY KAHN 
So courteous, so kind 
Full, steadfast, stable, and de- 
mure. 


FLORENCE KAISER 
Of a cheerful look, a pleasing 
smile, and a most noble carriage. 


GLORIA KAISER 
Her modest looks the ‘cottage 
might adorn, 
Sweet as the primrose peeps be- 
neath the thorn. 


MURIEL KAISER 
Witty and pretty rhyme so 
nicely; 
These words describe her very 
precisely. 


HELEN KAMEROS 
Our knowledge, compared with 
Thine, is ignorance. 


CAROL KANARVOGEL 
The pen is the tongue of the 
mind. 


HARRIET KANTER 
Trusty, dusky, vivid, true, 
With eyes of gold and bramble- 
dew. 


MARTHA KAPLAN 
Mysticism is a belief; 
Science, a fact. 


SHIRLEY KARNOFSKY 
Sweet health and fair desires 
Consort your grace. 


SHIRLEY KAUFMAN 
Loyalty is the holiest good in | 
the human heart. 


DIANA KARP 
Character and intellect go hand 
in hand. 


MARTHA KELLERMAN 
Good humor teacheth charm to 
last. 


EDNA KARP 
’Tis her thinking of others that 
makes you think of her. 


DORYCE KELLERMANN 
There are those whom heaven 


has blessed with stores of wit. 


DOROTHY KASARDA 
Rare compound of oddity, frolic, 
and fun, 
| Who relished a poke and re- 
| joiced in a pun. 


RAY KELLMAN 
She sings as sweetly as a night- 


ingale. 


ANNA KELLY 
A good heart is better than all 
the heads in the world. 


| FANNIE KATTEF 
A mischievous lady born with a 
merry disposition. 


EDNA KELLY 

Golden hair, like sunlight | 
streaming 

On the marble of her shoulder. 


HARRIET KAUFMAN 
/ Generous, guiltless, and of free 
disposition. 


SELMA KAUFMAN 
Look, then, into thy heart and 
write. 


ISABELLE KENNEDY | 
She’s not as quiet as she looks, 
Nor does she spend her time on 

books. 
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EILEEN KERR 
You are as strong, as valiant, as 
wise, no less noble, much more 
gentle. 


ESTELLE KNEETER 
Pen and ink is wit’s plow. 


LILLIAN KESSLER 
Knowledge increaseth strength. 


SYLVIA KOBRINSKY 
As Fashion’s daughter, she is to 
be followed. 


EMMA KIENZLE 
Soft voice and smiling face with 


VIRGINIA KOCH 
Her stature so tall, 


a gentle lady’s grace. Her hair spun gold. 


SARAH KILSTEIN 
Her beautiful hair, black and 
glossy, makes a setting for her 
fair face. 


MADELAINE KOEGLER 
As merry as the day is long. 


THELMA KINSLEY 
The two noblest things in life 


MIRIAM KOENIG 
Reason and calm judgement are 
are sweetness and light. the qualities especially belong- 
ing to a leader. 


HELEN KIRK 
None in more languages can 
show, 


MIRIAM KOFSKY 
The very pink of perfection. 


Those arts which you so early 
know. 


IRMA KLINE 
Her blue eyes are calm, deep 


LENA KOHN 
To know her is to love her, 


and beautiful as the summer sky And love but her forever. 


and the summer sea. 


HELEN KOWAKSKI 
You are truly noble 
As you respect the common 
good. 


GLORIA KOJAN 
Truth is the secret of eloquence; 
it is the highest summit of art 
and life. 


BETTY KOWNATZKY 
All good things come in small 
packages. 


GRACE KOLLET 
Virtue alone is the unerring sign 
of a noble soul. 


SYBIL KRASNOFF 
An imp of laughter, alive and 


KATHERINE KOLODNY 
She taketh most delight in music 


and instruments. quick, 


EVELYN KRAUSS 
For science is like virtue its own 


BERNICE KOPPELMAN 
She is the sweetest of all singers. 
exceeding great reward. 


SYLVIA KRAWITZ 
Talent is power; tact is skill. 


HENRIETTA KOPYS 
As good as gold; 
As true as steel. 


NORMA KRUMHOLZ 
So strong, so mild, combining 
still 
The tender heart and queenly 
will. 


JEANNE KOTY 
May we always “dream of Jean- 
nie with the light brown hair.” 


ANNA KOVALSKY 
Heart on her lips, and soul 
within her eyes. 


FRANCES KRUPNICK 
She thinks like a philosopher 
and acts like a queen. 
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SELMA KURZ 
The light of love, the purity of 
grace, 
The mind, the music breathing 
from her face. 


ESTELLE KUZNITSOF 
Music is well said to be the 
speech of angels. 


MARJORIE LANDAU 
Blue are her eyes as the fairy- 
flax, 
Her cheeks like the dawn of 
| day. 


BERTHA LANDES 
Charm crowns her personality. 
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CATHERINE LANDY 
What sunshine is to flowers, 


smiles are to humanity. 


MARILYN LANGREICH 
She dances as airily as a flower 
on the wind. 


DOROTHY LAPIDUS 
A girl of hope and forward look- 
ing mind. 
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BLANCHE LEDNER 
A merry heart maketh a cheerful 
countenance. 


BERTHA LEIKIN 
Her lips are like a thread of 
scarlet, and her speech is comely. 


NATALIE LERNER 
Self-confidence is the first requi- 
site to human greatness. 


MARILYN LESNIK 
A happy heart makes a bloom- 


ing visage. 


GRACE LESSER 
The force of her own merit 
makes her way! 


HANNAH LEVIN 
A table talker rich in sense, 
And witty without wit’s pretense. 


HELEN LEVINE 
She will achieve success 
Because she has lived well and 
laughed often. 


MARY H. LEVINE 
She has wit to persuade 
And charm to delight. 


ROCHELLE LEVINSON 
No bubble is so iridescent or 
floats longer than that blown by 
the successful teacher. 


ANITA LEVY 
Zeal inspires success. 


HARRIET LEVY 
The course of life is like the sea: 
Men come and go; tides rise and 
fall; 
And that is all of history. 


ALICE LEWENDER 


Gentle in manners, but resolute 


in deed. 


THELMA LIEBERMAN 


A glorious cheek, divinely sweet, 
Wherein both roses kindly meet. 


SYLVIA LINDER 
Good wits jump. 


GLORIA LINDSAY 
Mirth prolongeth life and 
causeth health. 


DOROTHY LIPKIN 
A good book is like a good com- 
panion. 


JEAN LISCIO 
For though through many straits 
and lands I roam, 
I launch at Paradise and sail 
towards home. 


BLANCHE LITTMAN 
She’s slow to anger but quick to 
smile. 


HORTENSE LOCKE 
Her eyes are sapphires set in 
snow, 
Resembling heaven by every 
wink. 


MARIE LOMBARDI 
Wisdom is the mother of all arts. 


CLAIRE LONERGAN 
All in harmony, for her pretty 
ways doth become her sweet 
smile. 
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LUCY LOPEZ 
Knowledge comes but wisdom 
lingers. 


HELEN LOW 
Richer in thoughts than in years. 


RUTH LOWENBERG 
Her speech flows from her 
tongue sweeter than honey. 


PEGGY LUCAK 
May she always keep her honor 
as it stands now—bright and 
true. 


VIRGINIA D. LUEDKE 
There’s a woman like a dew- 
drop, she’s no purer than the 
purest. 


MURIEL LUSTIG 
A quiet tongue shows a_ wise 
mind. 


CLAIRE LUTH 
Cheerful company shortens the 
miles. 


GERTRUDE LUTZ 
Why should I not speak what’s 
on my mind? 


CHRISTINA LYONS 
Her laughter and gaiety are 
never at an end. 


CLAIRE MACK 
A cheery lip, a bonny eye, a 
passing, pleasing tongue. 


MARY MACK 
Noble by birth, yet nobler by 
great deeds. 


JOHANNA MACUKAS 
For to no other pass my verses 
tend, 
Than of your graces and your 
gifts to tell. 


EVELYN MACY 
As shrewd as Socrates; 
Exceedingly well read. 


NANCE MAGALANER 
Not too giddy, still she’s gay, 


Always smiling, that’s her way. 


ELEANOR MARGONE 
Thou art even natural in thine 
art. 


ELEANOR MAGUIRE 
Pleasant company alone makes 
ihis life tolerable. 


PETRINA MARINELLO 
Her smiling eyes with simple 
truth are stored. 


GLORIA MAHONEY 
The best of healers is good cheer. 


DOROTHY MAINARDY 
As everybody knows, fine feathers 
make fine birds. 


CORRINE MARTINI 
Fame is the fragrance of heroic 
deeds. 


HAZEL MALESARDI 
She can brighten the darkest day 
with her sunny smile. 


HELEN MALINOFF 
Mind cannot follow it, nor 
words express 
Her infinite sweetness. 


ANITA MARCUS 
But Oh! she dances such a way 
No sun upon an Easter day 
Is half so fine a sight. 


RHODA MARVIN 
In faith, Rhoda, you have a 


merry heart. 


ELSIE MARX 
Art is power. 


MARION MATHER 
She is very short but very sweet. 


PHYLLIS MARCUS MARY MATHESON 1 

Thy beauty appears in its graces ‘Tis the pre-eminence 
and airs. Of friendship only to impute 
excellence. | 

| 

] 
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BEATRICE MATUSOW 


Gentle in manner; firm in re- 


ality. 


HORTENSE MAXSTEIN 


Friendliness is the gift of the 


gods. 


ELEANOR MAY 
In her house of life, she has 
common sense on the ground 
floor. 


VIRGINIA MAY 
Success, remember, is the rewaid 
of toil. 


ALICE MAYER 
Character gives splendor to 
youth; awe to wrinkled skin and 
gray hair. 


LEONA MAYER 
Great is journalism. Is not every 
able editor a ruler of the world, 
being the persuader of it? 


GERTRUDE McAULIFFE 
Hears no evil, sees no evil, speaks 
no evil. 


FE on 


JULIA McCABE 
Nothing succeeds like success. 


GRACE McCAULEY 
One who is not too careless, not 
too glad, 
Not too studious, not too sad. 


DOROTHY McDONALD 
Begone, dull care! 
Thou and I shall never agree. 


GORDIS McDONNELL 
Mirth and motion prolong life. 


EVELYN McKEON 
Labor is in itself a pleasure. 


ANN McMANUS 
For dear is the Emerald Isle of 
the ocean 
Whose daughters are fair as the 
foam of the wave. 


HELEN MEEHAN 
Graceful to sight and elegant to 
thought. 


EDITH MEILMAN 
Good nature is the air of a good 
mind: the sign of a generous 
soul, 


LILLIAN MELINO 
She is clever, witty, and fine 
To the heights of fame she'll 
surely climb. 


PERLE MENDELOWITZ 
Art is the gift of God and must 
be used unto His glory. 


HARRIET MENDELSON 
If my bark sink, ‘tis to another 


sea! 


SHIRLEY RENEE MERVISH 
Then read from the treasured 
volume 
The poem of thy choice 
And lend to the rhyme of the 
poet 
The beauty of thy voice. 


MILDRED METZGER 
May her success reach the alti- 
tudes of her ambition. 


HELEN MEYERS 
Music hath charm and so hath 
the listener. 


SYDNE MEYERS 
Her pen is the tongue of her 
mind. 


JOYCE MICHEL 
Brevity is the soul of wit!! 


ROSEMARY MIELE 
Come, sing now, sing; 


For I know you sing well. 


BEATRICE MIGATZ 
God, the best maker of all mar- 
riages, 


Combine your hearts in one. 


ETHEL MILLER 
An office of great worth, 
And you an officer fit for the 
place. 


FLORA MILLER 
She is a true laborer: owes no 
man hate, envies no man happi- 
ness, glad of other men’s good. 


MARILYN MILLER 
She who serves others serves her- 
self, 


i 


MIRIAM MILLER 


The silence softer women bring. 


RUTH MILLER 
A figure of truth, of love, and 
of loyalty. 


WILLIS MILSTREY 
A daughter of the gods, divinely 
tall 
And most divinely fair. 


BARBARA MINORS 
A sweet attractive kind of grace, 
Continual comfort in her face. 


MIRIAM MOLDVEEN 
We never heard her speak in 
haste: 
Her tones were sweet and modu- 
lated. 


IDA MOLMED 
Wit, and mirth, and noble fires, 
Vigorous health, and gay desires. 


LYNNE MOOKE 
A true friend is forever a friend. 


DIANE MORGAN 
Actors teach the mind its proper 
face to scan, 
And hold a faithful mirror up 
to man. 


ABIGAIL MORTIMER 
Loquacity storms the ear, but 
modesty takes the heart. 


NANCY MOSCA 
Gentle in person and gracious in 
manner. 


MURIEL MOSCOW 
Song is the language of the soul. 


SHIRLEY MOSKOWITZ 
The character written in your 
face unfolds your history to 
everyone. 


MARGARET MULCAHY 
A form more fair, a face more 
sweet 
Ne’er hath it been my lot to 
meet. 


MARY MULLAHY 
She has talents equal to business. 


MARION MULLER 
Ah! I have loved thee, Ocean! 
and my joy 
Of youthful sports was on thy 
breast to be 
Borne, like thy bubbles onward. 


MARTHA MULLIGAN 
Knowledge is the key to the 
fountain of youth, and she will 
stay young forever. 


LUCILLE MUNION 
Just at the age ‘twixt girl and 
woman 
When thought is speech, and 
speech is truth. 


HELEN MURPHY 
Unto the ground she cast hei 
modest eye, 
And, ever and anon, with rosy 
red, 
The bashful blush her snowy 
cheek did dye. 


MARY MURPHY 
On her and on her high en- 
deavor, 
The light of praise shall shine 
forever. 


SYLVIA MYERS 
If we encounter a man of high 
intellect, 
We should ask what books he 
reads. 


RUTH NACHMAN 
I'd rather laugh, a bright-haired 
girl, 
Than reign, a gray-haired queen. 


LENA NAGEL 
I am ever merry when I hear 
sweet music. 


YOLANDA NAPOLITANO 
With a smile on her lips 
And a twinkle in her eyes. 


FRANCES NAVIAS 
Patient of toil; serene amidst 
alarms: 
Inflexible in faith; 
Invincible in arms. 


DOROTHY NEALE 
Smiling always with a never 
fading serenity of countenance. 


AURORA NEBLETT 
Your heart’s desires be with you! 


MILDRED NEUMAN 
She is pretty to walk with, 
And witty to talk with. 


RUTH NEWMAN 
Sport, that wrinkled care de- 
rides, 
And Laughter holding both its 
sides 
Come and trip it as you go, 
On the light fantastic toe. 
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JANET NIBUR 
Content is happiness. 


ADELE NICOLAI 
In mine eyes she is the sweetest 
lady that I ever looked on. 


FLORENCE NOREK 
We read her face as one who 
reads a true and holy book. 


CHRISTINE NORMAN 
All shall hold thy memory dear, 
and pour their blessings on thy 
head. 


RUTH NOVAK 
Writing is the language of the 
hand. 


ELIZABETH O’BRIEN 
There lives more life in your 
fair eyes 
Than poets can in praise devise. 


PATRICIA O'BRIEN 
Her Irish eyes are smiling. 


FANNIE OCCHIPINTI 
Serene and resolute, still and 
calm, and self-possessed. 


BEATRICE OFFSAY 
Simplicity — most rare in our 


age. 


PATRICIA O'HARA 
Personality is to her what per- 


fume is to flowers. 


MARY O'KEEFE 
Thou hast no faults or no faults 
can I spy; 
Chou art all beauty or all blind- 
ness I. 


GRACE OKSER 
Genius finds its own road and 
carries its own lamp. 


ELAINE OLENICK 
Intelligence, sweetness, modesty, 
and charm. 


THERESA O'NEILL 
Simplicity, without which no 
human performance can arrive 


at perfection. 


ANNA ORESKY 
Of all the arts, great music is 
the art 
To raise the soul above all earth- 
ly storms. 


BEVERLY ELEANORE 
ORNER 
She is capable of imagining all, 
of arranging all, and of doing 
everything. 


MARGARET O’ROURKE 
Her smile, her humor, all un- 
fold 
A heart that’s lined with purest 


gold. 


SHIRLEY OSSAKOW 
A good laugh is sunshine in a 
house. 


KATHLEEN O’SULLIVAN 
Mild as a dove. 


EDITH OTTO 
Blessed are the meek, for they 
shall inherit the earth. 


DOROTHY OZEROFF 
Prompt eloquence flows from 
her lips in prose or verse. 


ELEANORE PAFFRATH 
The deepest rivers make least 
din, 
The silent soul doth most 
abound in care. 


VINCENTA PAGANO 
A nature as gay and as busy as 
a brook. 


STELLA PALAIOLOGOS 
She was a scholar, and a good 
one; exceedingly wise, fair 
spoken, and persuading. 


LOUISE PALAZZO 
She is a good physician who 
cures herself. 


SEENA PALEG 
Elegant as simplicity and warm 


as ecstasy. 


MARY PANAGULIS 
Happiness is reflective, like the 
light of heaven. 


MARGARET PAPERTSIAN 

If her friendship you have won, 

It’s something worthwhile you 
have done. 


MARIE PARSONS 
t Gentle of speech; beneficent of 
mind. 


EMMA PFEIFFER 
Shall we be deceived by her 
demureness? 


BERTHA PASHALIAN 
Politeness is to do and say 


MAURA PHELAN 


. Silence, more musical than any 
i The kindest thing in the kindest pone: 
: way. 
MARY PATTERSON BERNICE PHILLIPS 
A thing of beauty is a joy for- O, this learning, what a thing 
ever; it is. 
Its loveliness increases; it will 
never pass into nothingness. 
BERNICE PAWLEY THEODORA PHILLIPS 
Surely, I think you have charm Common souls pay with what 
| . yes, in truth. they do; 
Nobler souls with that which 
they are. 
i 
i 
LILLIAN PEARLMAN FILOMENA R. PIAQUADIO 
hh I'll note you in my book of Her pure and eloquent blood 
| memory. spoke in her cheeks. 
| 
SHIRLEY PEETLUK MURIEL PICARELLI 
In hope that sends a shining Thought is speech and speech is 
L ray truth, 
( Far down the future’s broaden- 
\ ing way. 


MARY PERROTTA 
Sweet woman is like the fair 
flower in its lustre. 


GRACE PIEDMONT 
Amiable and true, 
Reliable and cheerful, too. 


REBECCA PINTO 
A star danced and under that 
she was born; 
A dear and true industrious 
friend. 


JOSEPHINE PISCIOTTA 
By your own report a linguist. 


GLORIA PLATT 
The strongest passion which she 
has is honor. 


GERTRUDE PLONCHAK 
There is more owing her than 
is paid; 
And more shall be paid her than 
she’ll demand. 


JULIA PODLUSKI 
A witty woman is a treasure; 
A witty beauty is a power. 


ANNA POLICHETTI 
Love is the beginning of know!- 
edge as fire is of light. 


RUTH POLLACK 
There is no music in nature, 
neither melody nor harmony; 
music is the creation_of. man. 


LOLA POLLAK 
Her own character is the arbiter 
of everyone’s fortune. 


LUCILLE PORTER 
There is not a thing in nature 
so variable as a lady’s head-dress. 


GRACE PORTERFIELD 
She was born with the gift of 
laughter. 


RITA POWDERLY 
The daintiest lass to make the 
world more sweet. 


HELENE PRENTICE 
She was born not for herself, but 
for the whole world to love. 


MAGDALENE PRESTERA 
Thou hast no sorrow in thy 
song, 


No winter in thy year. 


EDNA PROVERBS 
In her tongue is the law of 
kindness; 
A soft answer turneth away 
wrath, 
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ROSLYN PURISCH 


Good nature and good sense 


must ever join. 


LOUISE PUZZIO 
You have fortunes coming upon 
you. 


RITA QUINN 
And as the bright sun glorifies 
the sky, 
So is her face illumin’d with 
her eyes. 


MURIEL RABIN 
Reserve and dignity make her 
good company. 


MILDRED RADIL 
The place is dignified by the 
doer’s deed. 


GLADYS RAPPAPORT 
She is young, wise and fair; 
In these to nature she’s imme- 

diate heir. 


ROSALIND RAUCHER 
Act well your part; there all 
the honor lies. 


LILLIAN REARDON 
Her merriment is displayed gen- 
erously in her face. 


ETHEL REGAN 
Do not conceal those radiant 
eyes, 
The starlight of serenest skies. 


PATRICIA REGAN 
Humanity protects the sick and 
weary within the radius of one’s 
life. 


SHIRLEY REGENSTRIEF 
Her gracious manners are no 
substitute for her genius and 
wit. 


MARION REIBSTEIN 
Smiling, sweet, and friendly, too; 
This tribute of praise we pay to 

few. 


SHIRLEY REICH 
Happiness, like a refreshing 
stream, flows from heart to heart 
in endless circulation. 


SYBIL REICHER 
You'll know her by her eyes so 
blue and by her snow-white 
hands! 


LUCILLE REINER 
Most willing spirits that promise 
noble service. 


FLORENCE REINHARD 
A friend in need is a friend in- 
deed. 


DOROTHY RESNICK 
Silence is more eloquent than 
words, 


MARILYN RESNICK 
Her hair is clustered o’er a brow 
Bright with intelligence, and fair 
and smooth. 


MARIAN RESNYK 
She wears the rose of youth 
upon her. 


MARY RICE 
Her face appears calm and 
serene, 
But a world of mischief lies un- 
seen. 


DORIS RICHIE 
I know you have a gentle, noble 
spirit. 


MURIEL RISKIN 
She doth indeed show some 
sparks of wit. 


EVELYN RITTENBERG 
Calm and serene, she blithely 
goes her way. 


JANET ROBERTS 
Let your own discretion be your 
tutor. 


LENORE ROBISON 
A countenance habitually under 
the influence of amiable feelings 
acquires a beauty of the highest 


order. 


RITA ROCKMAN 
Soft of voice, serene of mind, 
Ever cheerful, always kind. 


ETHEL ROEDER 
What a greater pleasure than to 
teach the young. 


LEILA ROLLNIK 
She is wise who can instruct us 
and assist us in the business of 
daily virtuous living. 


MURIEL RONKER 


A perfect woman nobly planned. 
To warm, to comfort and com- 


mand. 


FRANCES ROSEN 
A peace above all earthly digni- 
ties, 


A still and quiet conscience. 


MARCIA ROSEN 
So excellent in art and still so 
rising. 


DOROTHY ROSENBERG 
She speaketh not and yet there 
lies conversation in her eyes. 


ESTELLE ROSENBERG 
Stately and tall she moves in the 
hall, the chief of a thousand for 
grace, 


HELENE ROSENBERG 
Gratitude is a fruit of great cul- 
tivation; you do not find it 
among many people. 


SHIRLEY ROSENBERG 
A stately forehead, smooth and 
high, and full of princely majes- 
ty. 


ANNA ROSENBERGER 
Her eyes are like heaven where 
sunlight always glows. 


DOROTHY ROSENGARTEN 
Few things are impossible to 
diligence and skill. 


ALICE ROSENTHAL 
Such sweet compulsion doth in 
music lie, 


CORINNE ROSENTHAL 
In framing its artists, art has 
thus decreed 
To make some good, but this 
one to exceed. 


PAULINE ROSENZWEIG 
With wisdom far beyond her 
years 
So, up from childhood, Pauline 
grew! 


ETHEL ROSNER 
Bashful sincerity and comely 
love. 


MIRIAM ROSS 
A silent address is the genuine 
eloquence of sincerity. 


NORMA SALKIN 
Now heaven bless that sweet 
face of thine. 


LENA ROSSI 
And history with her volumes 
vast, hath but one page. 


EDITH SALOS 
To those who know thee not no 
word can paint. 
And those who know thee, 
Know all words are faint. 


JOAN ROTH 
Life be kind to her; love be dear 
to her. 
Health stay close to her; joy draw 
near to her. 


GLORIA SALVATO 
Silence can do much good and 
little harm. 


HARRIET RUBENSTEIN 
Let your speech be always with 
grace, 


ROSE RUCHLAMER 
Peace rules the day where reason 
rules the mind. 


ROSE SAMMARTINO 
Self - reverence, self - knowledge, 
self-control, 
These three alone lead life to 
sovereign power. 


DOROTHY RYKIS 
Blushing is a modesty that be- 


ELIZABETH SANGIGIAN 
Those that do teach young babes 
Do it with gentle means and 

easy tasks. 


comes her very well. 


LUCILLE SAFCHICK 
A golden mind stoops not to 


OLYMPIA SATRIALE 
Patience is the art of hoping. 
show of dross. 


DOROTHY SAUTER 
A girl simple and sweet 
A charming smile and so petite. 


ADELINE SAFYAN 
Can there be so fair a creature? 
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SOPHIE SCARPINATO 
Her heart is as far from fraud 


IRENE SCHILLACI 
Merit and good-breeding will 


As heaven is far from earth. make their way everywhere. 


MURIEL SCHELLER 
Mighty ambition screened with 


NORMA SCHMIDT 
Two dazzling eyes, a smile so 
calm tranquillity. rare 


A personality beyond compare. 


FLORENCE SCHMITT 
A little learning is a dangerous 


MURIEL SCHENKER 
It’s nice to be natural when 
you're naturally nice!! thing, ; 
Drink deep or taste not the Pier- 


ian spring, 


PHYLLIS SCHERER 
She is the sweetest flower that 


JANET SCHRIFT 
A noble aim, faithfully kept, is 


in the forest grew. a noble deed. 


SHIRLEY SCHIFF 
A face with gladness overspread, 


RUTH SCHULDENFREI 
A sound mind in a sound body. 
Soft smiles, by human kindness 

bred. 


PAULINE SCHUMER 
Joking and humor are pleasant, 
and often of extreme utility. 


ESTHER SCHIFFMAN 
Merry, pleasant, full of fun, 
Liked indeed by everyone. 


NAOMI SCHILDWACHTER 
A silent woman is always more 
admired than a noisy one. 


SHIRLEY SCHVEDMAN 
She has so free, so apt, so blessed 
a disposition. 


BEATRICE SCHWARTZ 
The arts are seen by those who 
care to see them. 


CHARLOTTE SCHWARTZ 
Self-trust is the first secret of 


SUCCESS. 


DORIS SCHWARTZ 
A pretty face, an apt mind, and 
a charm that wins all. 


ETHEL SCHWARTZ 
Success to the strongest, 
Who are always the wisest and 
best. 


HARRIET SCHWARTZ 
A woman is often seen, but very 
seldom heard to laugh. 


HELENE SCHWARTZ 
To know how to suggest is the 
great art of teaching. 


ROSALIND SCHWARTZ 
A learned man has always great 
riches in himself. 


ROSLYN SCHWARTZBAUM 
The true ambition there alone 

resides, 
Where justice vindicates, and 

wisdom guides. 


TILLIE SCHWEIG 
A sweet, attractive kind of grace 
A pleasant, ever smiling face. 


RUTH SCHWEIZER 
If her friendship you have won, 
it’s something worthwhile that 
you have done. 


MARION SCHWENK 
\ right beginning makes a right 
ending. 


ANTOINETTE SCIARRILLO 
She is not forward but modest 
as a dove. 


SYLVIA SEIBOLD 
If thou dost play with her at 
any game 
Thou art sure to lose. 


ELIZABETH SELLINGER 
In her we have an excellent 
blend of fellow student and 
worthy friend. 
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ELAINE SEMEL 
She is as quiet as a lamb. 


VILMA SESSLER 
Her sweetness of disposition 
charms the soul. 


BETTY SHAPIRO 
When the disposition is friendly, 
the face pleases. 


CHARLOTTE SHAPIRO 
O! she will sing the savageness 
out of a bear. 


PHYLLIS SHATKIN 
She looks like a queen just 
stepping from a canvas. 


SARAH SHAUB 
Skilled equally with voice and 
pen, 
To stir the heart and mould 
the minds of men. 


EDITH SHAW 
To climb steep hills 
Requires slow pace at first. 


HELEN SHEA 
All succeeds with people who 
are sweet and cheerful. 


JOSEPHINE SHEEHAN 
She is a fair divided excellence, 
Whose fullness of perfection lies 

in her. 


PEARL SHENKER 
As merry as the day is long. 


NORMA SIEGFRIED 
Her very frowns are fairer far 
Than smiles of other maidens 

are. 


VIRGINIA SIENA 
On wings of song let me fly 
away. 


ESTHER SILVERMAN 
Good humor is the health of the 


soul, 


ADELE SIMON 


She dances well to whom For- 
tune pipes. 


RITA SIMONCINI 
A harmonious note in our dis- 
cordant life. 


THEDA SKLAR 
She knows with equal ease, how 
to vex and how to please. 


HELEN SLATER 
Mirth and merriment, 
Which bars a thousand harms. 


FRANCES SLOAN 
The voice so sweet, the words so 
fair, 
As some soft chime had stroked 
the air. 


NANCY SLOM 
Ladies, whose bright eyes 
Rain influence and judge the 
prize. 


DOROTHY C. SMITH 
Policy of mind, ability in means, 
and choice of friends. 


FRANCES SMITH 
Business is the salt of life. 


MYRA SMITH 
Made joyful by I know not what 
extraordinary charm. 


ROSEMARY SMITH 
The glory of a firm, capacious 
mind. 


SELMA SOBEL 
Who sings drives away care. 


SARA SOLMONSON 
The sweetest thing that ever 
grew beside a human door. 


HELENE SOLODAR 
She has the bright face and the 
bright hair. 


ROSALIA SOOS 
All political power is a trust. 


MADELINE SPANGENBERG 
Personal beauty is a greater rec- 
ommendation than any letter of 
introduction. 
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ELEANOR SPATZ 
Intelligent, ambitious and fair, 
a charming girl and rare. 


EDITH STACKEL 
Elegant as simplicity, 
And warm as ecstasy. 


SABINA STANKOWITZ 
O’ happy earth whereon her in- 
nocent feet do tread. 


ANNABELLE SPAULDING 
Pleasure and action make the 
hours seem short for this lass. 


ELSIE STEEGER 
She has courage, manners, con- 


BERTHA SPERBER 
No gems, no gold she needs to 
wear; 
She shines intrinsically fair. 


versation, and a sense of honor. 


EDNA SPEILER 
Character is the governing ele- 
ment of life. 


CLARICE STEINBERG 
Her bright smile haunts me still - 


EVA SPITZER 
A little nonsense now and then 
Is relished by the wisest men. 


LEILA STEINBERG 
She who binds her soul to knowl- 
edge, steals the key to heaven. 


SHIRLEY SPOLANSKY 
Her sole contribution to the sum 
of things is herself. 


GLORIA STEINMAN 
Great is the dignity of author- 
ship. 


IRENE STACK 
Her cheerfulness is like a 


CLAIRE STERN 
Genteel in personage and con- 


glimpse of sunshine on a cloudy duct. 


day. 


BETTY STEUERWALD 
Trust thyself; every heart vi- 
brates to that iron string. 


PAULINE STILLMAN 
The essence of humor is sensi- 
bility; warm, tender fellow-feel- 
ing with all forms of existence. 


GWENDOLYN STOCKTON 
A heart, the fountain of sweet 
tears, 
And love, and thought, and joy. 


ALICE STONEBRIDGE 
Look, she’s winding up _ the 
watch of her wit; by and by it 
will strike. 


NANETTE T. STRAUSS 
Do not commit your poems to 
pages alone. Sing them, I pray. 


RUTH STREIZANT 
To glad your ear and please your 
eyes! 


DOROTHY STRICKS 
Their cause I plead—plead it in 
heart and mind, for the dealing 
of justice makes the wicked kind. 


EUGENIA STROBL 
A lovely lady garmented in light 
from her own beauty. 


NATALIE STRUMLAUF 
Whoever in foremost leads. 


ALICE STRUMPF 
To thee only is given a heart 
ever new, 
To all ever open; to all ever 
true. 


HELEN SUCICK 
Music, when soft voices die, 
Vibrates in the memory. 


MARION TANNENBAUM 
Tall, well mannered, quiet and 
fair. 


VIVIAN TARANTINO 
Her best companions: happiness 
and health. 


ISABELLE TAWDISH 
Learning is but an adjunct to 
ourself 
And where we are our learning 
likewise is. 
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t ANGIE TEDESCO 


EVA TRICOGLU 
Her smile is worth its weight Wearing all that weight 
in gold. Of learning lightly like a flower. 
' 


GLORIA TENDRICH 


MARY TRIPOLIO 
| She is a mirror of all courtesy 


I know thou’rt full of love and 


and_ grace. honesty. 


AUDREY TROPAUER 
She writes with a pen of iron, 
and with the point of a dia- 
mond. 


MURIEL TEPPER 
To be merry best becomes you. 


| DORIS THOMPSON 


"Tis good-will makes intelligence. 


JULIA TROSSTER 
Laughing, laughing, all the 
while, 
When there’s not a laugh, we see 
a smile. 


ALICE TIERNEY 
A silent woman is always better 


MARY TROZZO 
Little deeds of kindness make 
our earth an Eden like the 
heaven above. 


than a talkative one. 


ANNA TORNATORE 
This is our special duty, that if 
anyone specially needs our help, 
we should give him such help to 


JOSEPHINE TUCCILLO 
Friendship is the breathing rose 
with sweets in every fold. 


the utmost of our power. 


VIVIAN TOWNES 
A person devoted to pleasing. 


SYLVIA TURBERG 
She makes the morning sun last 
throughout the day. 
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EDNA TURNER 
Wisdom has taught us to be 
calm and meek, 
To take one blow and turn the 
other cheek. 


GERTRUDE ULLMANN 
Her personality and dimples will 
steal your heart away. 


REINA ULLMAN 
A winning way, a pleasant smile. 


DORIS UNGER 
The silence that is a starry sky. 


RUTH VARSANO 
Her eyes in Heaven would shine 
so bright 
That birds would sing and think 
it was not night. 


ALICE VEMIAN 
The art of pleasing consists of 
being pleased. 


RUTH VILBIG 
Youth full of grace and fascina- 
tion. 


MARTHA VILLWOCK 
And her sunny locks 
Hang on her temples like a 
golden fleece. 


MABEL VOGT 
Good nature is the sign of a 
large and generous soul. 


CLAIRE VOLLEY 
True merit is like a river; the 
deeper it is the less noise it 
makes. 


DOROTHEA WACKER 
The mountains of truth she will 
never climb in vain. 


HELEN WAGNER 
She looks quiet, but looks are 
sometimes deceiving. 


LENA WAGNER 
Fireside happiness, to hours of 
ease, 
She is blest with that charm and 
certainty to please. 


RUTH WALDMAN 
Is of a constant, loving, noble 
nature. 
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JUDITH WALITSKY 
| She is completely carried away 
in the whirl-wind of song. 


ELSIE WALLIN 
Good humor and generosity are 
carried through the day with an 
L amiable girl. 


| CHARLOTTE WALPIN 
} She’s one who’s jolly, good, and 
clever 
A girl who'll live in our hearts 
forever. 


URSULA WALTER 
Modesty becomes a_ young 


woman, 


ROSALIE WASSERMAN 
Fear not, you; good counselors 
lack no clients. 


BETTY WECHSLER 
And ever as she went some 
merry lay she sung. 


MARY WEIDINGER 
Calm and serene, she blithely 
goes her way. 


DOROTHEA WEIERICH 
Light is the task when many 
share the toil. 


MARTHA WEIHS 
If silence is gold, as we are told, 
This lass is worth a fortune. 


SANDRA WEINBAUM 
Falseness cannot come from thee; 
for thou look’st modest as Jus- 
tice. 


VIVIAN WEINBAUM 
In action like an angel! 
In apprehension how like a god! 
The beauty of the world. 


BEATRICE WEINSTEIN 
Friendship above all ties does 
bind the heart; 
And faith in friendship is the 
noblest part. 


LUCILLE WEINTRAUB 
Journalism is her delight; 
Her trusty pen doth prove her 
right. 


PHYLLIS WEISBERG 
That which is well done is twice 
done. 


EVELYN WEISSMAN 
Generous, guiltless, and of free 
disposition. 


MARION WELDE 
Happy art thou, as if every day 
thou picked up a horseshoe. 


HELEN WENDT 
A moral, sensible, and well-bred 
woman 
Will not affront me, and no 
other can. 


BEATRICE WERNER 
Silence is the best ornament of 
a woman. 


CORNELIA WERNER 
The pursuit of the perfect, then, 
is the pursuit of sweetness and 
light. 


AUDREY WILLIAMS 
A cheerful temper will make 
beauty attractive, knowledge de- 
lightful, and wit good natured. 


MARY ALICE WILLIAMS 
You were made for enjoyment 
and the world is filled with 
things you will enjoy. 


JEAN WILSON 
Behind the curtain’s mystic fold 
The glowing future lies un- 

rolled. 


ADELAIDE WINFREY 
Her heart beats the measure that 
keeps her feet dancing. 


SHIRLEY WINNIK 
Laughing cheerfulness throws 
the light of day on all parts of 
life. 


MARJORIE WINTNER 
She fancies she walks, but her 
walk skips and dances. 


BARBARA WITT 
Knowledge is the only instru- 
ment of production that is not 
subject to diminishing returns. 


RUTH WOHL 
Good nature is the beauty of the 
mind. 


HELEN WOODS 
And still we gazed, and still the 
wonder grew, 
That one small head could carry 
all she knew. 
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VERONICA WYNNE 
Though she be but little, she 
proves that little friends are 
great friends. 


RENEE ZELEN 
You have a merry heart, 
As merry as the day is long! 


ANNA YELJENICH 
A fair and stately maid, whose 
eyes 
Were kindled in the upper skies. 


HELEN ZERDER 
Music and rhythm find their 
way into the secret places of the 
soul. 


DORIS ZERESKY 
Kindness in women not their 


HELEN YOERGES 
Personality is to her as perfume $ 
x : nev beauteous looks, shall win my 
is to a flower. ' 
ove. 


BENA ZAITLIN 
You are gracious of manner, fair 
of face; 


CARMELA ZETO 
Fashioned so slenderly, 
Young and so fair! 

The charms you cast show an 
inward grace. 


MARIE ZANG 
Beware of her fair hair, for she 


ARLINE ZIEGLER 
There’s always a smile to be 
excels found on her lips. 
All others in the beauty of her 


locks. 


MARION ZORN 
The fire of God fills her; 
I never saw her like, 
There lives no greater leader. 


ANTOINETTE ZARCONE 
Her good temper, like a sunny 
day, sheds brightness over every- 
thing. 


MILDRED ZUCKER 
Health is better than wealth! 


DOLORES ZEILENGOLD 
We saw her charming but we 
saw not half the charms her 
modesty concealed. 


4 RUTH ZUCKER FRANCES ZUCKERMAN 

She needs no star but shines in Virtue, the strength and beauty 

| her own light. of the soul, is the best gift of 
heaven. 

| 

: 


Our high school days are past, 
From Walton we've departed. 
All this is done 
We say at last 
As we see present light 
Fade into gloom. 

On Yesterday 

There sets an endless night. 


| Four years once burning bright 
| Are dressed in silent darkness 
OF velvet skirts 
Cut from the night 
And hung by memories. 
For all that is 
Turns into yesterday, 
And Now is born 
From seed of our ‘To Be’s.’ 


Life’s new phase is begun 

Clothed in the glowing color 

Of golden rays 

Cut from the sun 

And hung by Future’s light. 

Tomorrow dawns 

With greater victories 

Wrapped in its hours 

And tied with promise bright! 
LEONA MAYER 
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LIFE REFLECTS ON OUR SYMBOLS 


“IT have had playmates, I have had companions, 
In my days of childhood, in my joyful school-days; 
All, all are gone, the old familiar faces.” 


“The Walton girl” is a woman now. After her day’s work, she relaxes re- 
calling her school-days. As she takes out her Periwinkle, each page brings back 
a memory. A girl wearing a Senior hat, as if it were a crown signifying her un- 
deniable seniority and glorified position, is brought to her attention. 


Perhaps in those pictures of Senior activities, she sees her own reflection, or 
that of a friend smiling at her. She remembers the Ivy Day ceremony when they 
said “Auf Wiedersehen,” just as at Graduation, they said “Farewell.” 


Ivy Day and Graduation somehow seemed to be linked together just as were 
Red Letter Day and Class Night. ‘That made her smile. Red Letter Day really 
proved that “variety is the spice of life.’ Class Night was ably handled by Satan 
and his Court of Devils. 


Suddenly, as she turns the page, a Prom card falls out; and as she fingers it 
and reads the names of her partners, she remembers how she felt, when not un- 
like Cinderella, she entered a world of music and gaiety. 


What is more, like Cinderella and her glass slipper, the former Waltonite 
still cherishes the bracelet, her souvenir of the Prom. Her gown is laid away, 
as are her graduation jewelry, her G.O. button, her “W” pin, and other mementos 
of Walton. Of the jewelry, she remembers best the graduation key. It has the 
power of unlocking the memories of Graduation Day. 


She recollects with pleasure the cap and gown which gave her a scholastic 
air. Receiving her diploma was the all-important thing. It certified that she 
had satisfactorily completed the four year course, but it really meant more than 
that. It represented four years of her growth, for she had entered Walton as a 
child, and had left it as a young lady. The interim was devoted to scholarship, 
character building, and personality development. The diploma, therefore, was 
not merely a scrap of paper, but a living and integral part of her life. 


As she comes to the end of the book, she re-reads the farewell poem. She 
closes the book; once more she says farewell. 


“How some they have died, and some they have left me, 
And some are taken from me; all are departed; 
All, all are gone, the old familiar faces.” 


MYRTLE BERGMAN AND BETTY GREENHOUSE 


SENIOR ACTIVITIES 


SS 


ARISTA—Mildred Adelson, Reta Altshuler, Doris Becker, Myrtle Bergman, Lydia 
Blumenthal, Pearl Cassen, Lillian Dammer, Renee Diener, Eileen Feldbaum, Ellen 
Feldman, Arline Fisch, Charlotte Fox, Evelyn French, Ruth Frueling, Gloria Garner, 
Renee Gelman, Fannie Goren, Betty Greenhouse, Carolyn Greenstein, Rebecca 
Gross, Louise Haigh, Norma Harris, Gladys Heinlein, Sylvia Horowitz, Sally Jacobs, 
Sylvia Jacobson, Jeanne Jaffe, Helen Kameros, Estelle Kneeter, Marjorie Landau, 
Natalie Lerner, Grace Lesser, Anita Levy, Hannah Levin-Arista Leader, Marie Lom- 
bardi, Lucy Lopez, Helen Low, Phyllis Marcus, Leona Mayer, Marilyn Miller, Martha 
Mulligan, Seena Paleg. Lucille Porter, Gladys Rappaport, Shirley Regenstrief, Doro- 
thy Rosengarten, Pauline Rosenzweig, Shirley Schiff, Naomi Schildwachter, Doris 
Schwartz, Sarah Schaub, Edna Spieler, Leila Steinberg, Nanette Strauss, Eugenia 
Strobl, Angie Tedesco, Gertrude Ullman, Claire Volley, Sandra Weinbaum, Vivian 
Weinbaum, Marion Zorn, Mildred Zucker. i 


SCHOLARSHIP CIRCLE—Doris Abraham, Mildred Adelson, Reta Altshuler, Doris 
Becker, Myrtle Bergman, Lydia Blumenthal, Pearl Cassen, Sylvia Chernow, Lillian 
Dammer, Zosia Deutsch, Eileen Dirksen, Gloria Dubrow, Renee Diener, Loretta 
Ehrlich, Beatrice Einhorn, Eileen Feldbaum, Ellen Feldman, Dorothy Fischer, Char- 
lotte Fox, Evelyn French, Marion Fretterd, Renee Gelman, Evelyn Giniger, Charlotte 
Goldman, Fanny Goren, Jeanne Granolles, Stella Greenberg, Lenore Greenberger, 
Betty Greenhouse, Carolyn Greenstein, Rose Higgins, Sylvia Jacobson, Sally Jacobs, 
Miriam Jacoby, Helen Kameros, Martha Kaplan, Henrietta Kopys, Natalie Lerner, 
Grace Lesser, Hannah Levin, Anita Levy, Marie Lombardi, Helen Low, Leona Mayer, 
Joyce Michel, Marilyn Miller, Martha Mulligan, Elaine Olenick, Seena Paleg, Gladys 
Rappaport, Shirley Regenstrief, Sybil Reicher, Florence Reinhard, Dorothy Rosen- 
garten, Sarah Schaub, Rosalind Schwartz, Leila Steinberg, Nanette Strauss, Eugenia 
Strobl, Angie Tedesco, Doris Thompson, Gertrude Ullman, Claire Volley, Charlotte 
Walpin, Sandra Weinbaum, Vivian Weinbaum, Audrey Williams, Marion Zorn. 
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PROM COMMITTEE—Phyllis Weis- 
berg, Phyllis Marcus, Leona Bower, 
Geraldine Collins, Lucy Guarino, Ida 
Goldman, Thelma Ehrlich, Ruth 
Zucker, Charlotte Escoe, Stella Camhi, 
Barbara Witt, Beatrice Brown, Sara 
Solmonson, Dorothy Doscher, Bella 
Dwaretsky, Marion Tannenbaum, Julia 
Trosster, Joyce Fernandez, Gloria 
Cerda, Joan Connors. 


CLASS PRESIDENTS—Martha Mulli- 
gan, Marie Farago, Lenore Green- 
berger, Marie Lombardi, Eleanor Spatz, 
Norma Siegfried, Mildred Curtis, Ei- 
leen Kerr, Francis Gerizz, Miriam 
Koenig, Lucille D’Amato, Peggy Dil- 
lon, Katherine Cummins, Elizabeth 
O’Brien, Helen Yoerges, Mary Trozzo, 
Marion Zorn, Ethel Miller, Louise 
Gann, 


PERIWINKLE PERSONALITY—Vio- 
let Denison, Katherine Kolodny, Edna 
Turner, Evelyn Giniger, Helen Dob- 
sevage, Doris Zeresky, Ida Bergman, 
Gloria Haffen, Gwendolyn Stockton, 
Florence Connelly, Agnes Donnelly, 
Jeanne Jaffe, Reta Altshuler, Esther 
Schiffman, Audrey Williams, Lillian 
Melino, Beryl Freeman, Mary Levine, 
Joan Roth, Shirley Mervish. 


HONOR ROLL — Mildred Adelson, 
Myrtle Bergman, Lydia Blumenthal, 
Lillian Dammer, Beatrice Einhorn, 
Eileen Feldbaum, Dorothy Fischer, 
Evelyn French, Carolyn Greenstein, 
Sally Jacobs, Sylvia Jacobson, Grace 
Lesser, Helen Low, Marilyn Miller, 
Miriam Moldveen, Elaine Olenick, 
Gladys Rappaport, Sandra Weinbaum, 
Vivian Weinbaum. 


DEPARTMENTAL PUBLICATIONS 
Novedades Hispana—Nanette Strauss. 
Deutsches Eckchen — Claire Volley — 
Editor, Lotte Berger, Maren Geredian, 
Lillian Kessler. 

Aquila—Renee Diener. 
Fort—Literary—Rhoda Diamond, Ruth 
Novak, Editor; Art—Phyllis Scherer, 
Shirley Ossakow. 


WALTON LOG—Alice Brust, Carolyn 
Fauer, Annette Feller, Rosalind Geren- 
dasy, Ruth Goldofsky, Sally Jacobs, 
Miriam Jacoby, Estelle Kneeter, Mar- 
ilyn Lesnik, Dorothy Rosengarten, 
Sarah Schaub, Leila Steinberg-Co-Edi- 
tors, Audrey Tropauer, Lucille Wein- 
traub, Seena Paleg, Josephine Bastone, 
Stella Greenberg. 


WALTON COURT — Dorothy Stricks 
—Chief Justice, Rochelle Levinson, 
Martha Kaplan, Helen Brudner. 


OUTLOOK—Loretta Ehrlich, Marie 
Farago, Lucille Porter, Marilyn Res- 
nick, Marilyn Gutstein. 


SCRIBES—Josephine Bastone, Evelyn 
French, Gertrude Lutz, Julia Podluski, 
Dorothy Fischer, Elaine Olenick, Mil- 
dred Adelson. 


SENIOR OFFICERS—Mary O’Keefe— 
Senior President, Sylvia Jacobsor 
Mary Patterson — Senior Secretaries, 
Josephine Bastone — Senior Treasurer, 
Phyllis Weisberg — Senior Vice-Presi- 
dent. 


G.O. OFFICERS — Gloria Jungen — 
G. O. President, Dorothy Stricks—Chief 
Justice, Rosalie Wasserman—Head of 
the Board of Elections, Marilyn Miller 
—President of the G.O. Advisory 
Council. 


BOARD OF ELECTIONS — Anita 
Levy, Natalie Lerner, Helene Rosen- 
berg, Rosalie Wasserman, Gertrude 
Ullman, Marilyn Resnick. 


LIFE LEARNS ABOUT OUR INSTITUTIONS 


“School days, school days, dear old golden rule days”—so sang the poets of 
old; but your Life reporter answers, “Times are a-changin’,” unless, perhaps, the 
“Low Spot” proves to be the proof of the pudding. Speaking of Pudding, the 
Cafeteria has begun serving hot dishes so that a bit of the energy expended in 
mis-taking the Express for the Local may be regained before the ominous Mid- 
terms drain all bodily resources. Of course, the Exams from way up in Albany 
leave the Seniors begging for a sedative; but despite the obstacles, Carnegie Hall 
is the aim. However, the fair upper class members do not seem to be alone in 


that they have an aim. Everyone around the building appears to have some goal 


in mind. 


The Traffic Aides seek all offenders, 
The “Class Night” writers search for a theme, 
The Walton Courtmen look for pretenders, 


The Prom-going ladies scout for their “Dream.” 


Dreams, though, don’t often come true, for many a slumbering maid visions 
Blue-Seal Diplomas but is unceremoniously whisked back to Caesar, Shakespeare, 
Lincoln, or merely to the threatening voice of the Study Hall Aide. These Aides 
are not confined to the Study Hall, though. They manage to pop up in the 
Library, in the Cafeteria, in the Locker Rooms, in the Halls, or in the Pool. 
Superficially their duties vary, but fundamentally, they all serve the same annoy- 
ing purpose, that of threatening! However, there is no opportunity for them to 
perform this service on Thursday, the fourth period, because Senior Music con- 
demns rather than threatens; still, condemning isn’t very popular around the 
School especially during Open School Week when all of the assets and none of 
the liabilities of the Walton throngs are displayed to the beaming parents. How- 
ever, the Graduation Photos may exhibit their own death sentence which, though 
only visual, must meet with all minimum essential requirements. Dental and 
Medical Notes must also meet certain requirements, but only such as pertain to 
the body and not the mind. The mind receives adequate mental stimulation 


from trying to work out a practical expenseless costume for Red Letter Day. 


It is evident, therefore, that in this day and age, “School days, school days, 


dear old golden rule days” should give way to “Play days, play days, Red Letter, 


’ 


Ivy, and Prom days.’ 


LYDIA BLUMENTHAL 
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Above: Craft Class—Home Economics Class—Health Education Class—Between Classes. 


Below: The Bank—Clay Modeling—Basketball Practice—Red Letter Day. 
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LIFE GOES TO Of) 
“Information Pleas” are answered in your 


WALTON LOG 
Bi-monthly pieces . .. Published by students . . . Digest of school 
news. Subscription—G.O. membership 


“Talk of the Town” is 
THE FORT 


short stories, essays, poetry . . . Illustrated. Subscription—25 cents 


Edited by English students Published each spring Interest— 
“You Can't Take It with You’—To the Regents but you can read 
ERE-OUMLEOOK 4-40: 
Newspaper issued each term . .. Concerned with world events .. . 
Sponsored by Social Science Dept. Subscription—G.O. membership 


“Tt’s a Date’’—with 


j CA ET LA 
Representative of the French Department . . . Clever articles . . . Creates 
| a real French atmosphere. Subscription—5 cents 
| “That Man Caesar Is Still Pulling Them in” as evidenced by 
/ AQUILA WALTONIA 
f Term paper with contributions by those studying Latin . . . Interesting 
| } puzzles and anecdotes . . . It’s different! Subscription—8 cents 
! | “Down the South American Way’—with 
i} NOVEDADES HISPANA 
1 Learn the origin of La Conga . . . Show your Pan-American 7 aes 
ror Read the Spanish articles. Subscription—5 cents 
AY) 
Se “Having a Wonderful Time’—veading 
NOp DEUTSCHES ECKCHEN 
i Backed by popular demand of the girls . . . Reveals bright sayings. 
‘one and humor of pupils studying this language. Subscription—3 cents 
‘3 “You Don’t Have to Be an Einstein to Enjoy” 
| THE PERIWINKLE .. . () 
c/ Activity of the Seniors . . . Summary of their hopes, experiences, and 
achievements ... A memento of their four years spent in Walton ee 


yn eB 
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LIFE TRAVELS ON THE GLORY ROAD 


Will you take a little trip with me? Why not try Honor Roll City for 
your first stop? It is a beautiful place; everyone who has ever managed to 
get there, liked it. To go, take Hard Work Road. It is not a paved road, so 

the going may be a little hard, particularly at the place called Ninety Per 
Cent Cliff, where there is only a tiny little path with a sheer drop on one 
side far down below. Also, you may have a little difficulty climbing the 
boulders known as High Character and Good Service; these last, however, 
obstruct every street in Walton Land. 


Let us proceed to our second stop, Senior Arista Town. It is also recom- 
mended. The road here is a little better; just follow Good Record Avenue 
and you will arrive, perhaps! Of course there is one place where they have 
forgotten to put up a bridge, so you must jump over a deep ravine whose 

opposite side is called Eighty Five Per Cent Average. The footing is rather 
slippery on the landing side; so be careful. Just before the town is reached, 
there is a forest called Interview Woods through which you will have to pass. 


Now for our third stop, Scholarship Circle Village. It too has many 
good points. For this one, you take Double Trouble Boulevard. It is a 
fine road, except in one spot where huge rocks, balanced on a cliff overhang- 
ing the road, may fall. On them are the words: Under Eighty Five—English 
or Under Eighty—other subjects. Once they have been passed, your difficulties 
will be over. 


Suppose we go on to the borough of Senior Scribes—it is a worthwhile 
place and—well—you get to it by a “not-so-nice” road, Study Lane. It is an 
uphill climb—from rock to rock—each of which, by the way, is shaped and set 
like the keys of a giant typewriter. The top rock reads, Ninety—Steno—Two 
Years. If you reach the top, the borough is not at all hard to enter. 


These are the main places we recommend to your attention in Walton 
Country. All of them, Honor Roll City, Senior Arista Town, Scholarship 
Circle Village, the Borough of Senior Scribes, are to be reached regrettably 
enough not by Easy roads—swift Expresses of Desire, but rather by slow locals 
of steady Labor. EMILY HALLOCK 

Design by CHRISTINE CIRINGIONE 
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LIFE ATTENDS A MASS DEBUT 


ANNOUNCER-—Station SENR presents another in a series of special broad- 
casts. Tonight we take you to the ballroom of the Hotel Roosevelt where 
your Life Reporter will bring you a close-up of one of the most exciting 
social events of the year. (Sound of dance music) 

REPORTER— (Music fades away) .Good evening everybody. This is your 
Life Reporter speaking to you from the ballroom of the Hotel Roosevelt 
where several hundred Walton Seniors are making their bow to society. 
The couples are entering the ballroom and as they pass the ordeal of the 
receiving line, it is‘almost possible to see the expression of relief on their 
faces. From the perfection of each girl’s appearance we can imagine the 
hours that were spent in preparation for tonight's affair. With just a little 
more effort, we see dressers, covered with cosmetics, and sweaters and skirts 

thrown helter-skelter over chairs and beds, What repeated re- 
arrangement of ribbons, bows, and hair! What attempts were 
made to add a rose to a cheek, to make the lips more petal- 

like, to have the nails match the lips!! Eventually, each 

Senior was convinced that her appearance had at- 

tained the peak of perfection. 
But let us return to reality! ‘The steady 
influx continues; groups are forming on the 
floor and, as you can hear there is a con- 
stant buzz of conversation. However, 
conversation does not detract from the 
glamour that is so apparent as one 
gazes at the bright young faces. 
Indeed, glamour is the by- 
word: gaze at the glamor- 
ous jewels and glamor- 
ous gowns, and, oh, 
what gowns!! Or- 
chid, blue, pink, 


. | red . . . the gorgeous colors have almost reduced me to a state of utter 
qq bewilderment. 
It is hard to believe that all these lovely debutantes were only high 
school girls this morning. What wonders a few hours can accomplish! 
It is too bad that you can’t be here with me to see the lovely panorama 
) of dancing couples. Jewels sparkle, and taffetas and silks reflect the brilliant 
lights. And now, we come to the high point of tonight’s affair, the Grand 
March. The couples are lining up on the floor, the music is playing, and 
each debutante is receiving a glittering bracelet, her memento that will 
recall the details of this beautiful debut. 
q A few more dances and all will be over. We leave our debutantes who 
; have just been introduced to society and to a bright new world of joy and 
] gaiety. Let us hope that life will ever be happy for them. 
This is your Life Reporter saying good night and pleasant dreams to 
all of you. 
ANNOUNCER—We have just brought you a close-up of the Walton debut from 
the ballroom of the Hotel Roosevelt. 
This is station SENR. 
JULIET GREENSTONE AND LYNNE MOOKE 


LIFE REVIEWS OUR FASHION FRONT 


During the past semester, after three 
and one-half years of imitating the fash- 
ions of your upper classmates, you came 
into your own, in clothes. You personify 
the typical American young woman in 
the kind of clothes you wear. 


You had your own definite styles, and 
the never-ending panorama of the 1940 
Senior wardrobe proved that the past 
four years had been spent not in “book- 
larnin” alone. Not for you were the 
slinky, over-sophisticated fashions, but 
instead you wore vivacious clothes that 
are so typically high-school and college 
styles. 


Your heads, under pork-pies, and ca- 
lots with high feathers and fluffy plumes, 
were filled to the brim with Regents, 
Prom and Red Letter days. Bows and 
barettes of many hues adorned the clas- 
sical “straight down and fluffy at the 
bottom” hair-do, and the new fresh-look- 
ing, off the face pompadour. 


Each of you Seniors was credited with 
at least two skirts; one was always of 
good solid color and material, but the 
other was usually of either a conserva- 


tive tweed, or one of the bigger and 

more popular plaids, or possibly a smart 

; bold check. If you had the same num- 
ber of credits as you had pleats in your 

' skirt, your graduation was assured. You 
looked like littl. girls in gayly colored 
pinafores copied directly from your little 
sister’s outfits. 


As an accompaniment to your skirts 
and jumpers, you had a variety of 
blouses. Forgotten was the casual shirt- 
waist, for in its place were the multi- 
colored plaids with boyish necklines 


fashioned after your best beau’s fishing 
blouse. Wool jerseys and long sleeves 
protected you from the freezing tempera- 
ture of some of the classrooms. 


Although your skirts were shorter, 
your cardigans were longer—almost hip 
length. A new note was also introduced. 
After many a “knit one, purl one’ (lose 
one), you Seniors blossomed forth in 
hand-made “jiffy knits,” better known 
as large-ribbed cardigans. 


High socks increased in’ popularity, 
and those of you who wore neither low 
socks nor high socks, lived in the ever- 
lasting Nylon stockings; God bless them! 


Though your heads were in the clouds 
before and after the Prom, your feet 
were on the ground in faithful saddle 
shoes, clumsy-looking but comfortable 
wedgies, and the currently popular alli- 
gator spectator pumps. 


Gadgets and bracelets ornamented 
your sweaters, wrists and lapels. The 
pantry proved a source of ingenuity, 
and anything from dried carrots to 
enameled macaroons was acceptable. 


You filched your brother’s wool gabar- 
dine reversible, his three-quarter length 
corduroy, and his well-tailored sport 
jacket. 


All you Seniors had that offhand, trim, 
tidy look about you, except after “gym.” 


All your originality and charm were put 
into the “high school casuals” and the 
more formal “date dresses.’’ Your entire 
Senior wardrobe was one of new fashions 


and high style, for each of you was aware 
of the fact so well stated by Lord Ches- 
terfield, “If you are not in fashion, you 
are nobody.” 


SYLVIA GOLDSTEIN AND SYDNE MEYERS 


LUNCH ROOM 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


FLOWER EXHIBIT 


LUNCH COUNTE 


VOLLEY BALL 


HOMEWARD BOUN, 


THE FOUNTAIN 
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The Fight for Life 


Flowing Gold 


The Eyes and Ears of the World 


CAMERA CLUB .....------0" 
CLASSICAL, CUB ecg Night Life of the Gods 
DRAMATIC GUE ke eo Te an 4 Star Is Born 


Fantasia 


ELECTRON SCI ENCE CLUB 


_Mr. Smith Goes to Washington 


VORUNG 6s ae ee) 
CARDEN CLUS. cet ie ear a ha Primrose Path 
GERMAN CLUB ....---- Dehn pees URN oe cer pee ere Madchen in Uniform 
HOCKEIGLU BD cece a oe ee eee at soz Green Pastures 


If You Could Only Cook 


HOME ECONOM ICS CLUB 


~The Man Who Talked Too Much 


They Shall Have Music 


Down A rgentine Way 


ee Seas Smilin? Thru 
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PROGRESSIVE B 


USINESS GW eer 


_She Married Her 


Boss 
RADIO CLUB 


The Big Broadcast 
RADIO L 


ISTENERS CLUB 
| 


Time Marches On 
SKETCH CLUB 


SOCIAL DANCING CLUB 
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Dance, Gul, Dance 
SOCIAL HISTORY CLUB 


jes rag ty ae Ree The Birth of @ Nation 
spANISH CLUB 


Last Train from Madrid 
STAGECRAFT GLUB == 


eens Behind the Scenes a 
STUDENT LEAGUE OF THE AMERICAS 2 Ramparts We Watch UW 
MING CLUS ee Rhythm on the River i. 
SF ENRIMELUB entre rah Smashing the Rackels x 
SO MERUING Herter er er, “stand Up and Fight | 
VARIED ACTIVITIES GER _All This and Heaven Too i 
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| LIFE PAYS OUR RESPECTS 
ii) 
i | Miss BRING Ask the girl who owns one Periwinkle 
| Mr. Cocks News every hour by the hour The Log 
Miss DAaTKYN No U Turn ‘Traffic Class 
Miss FLYNN No down payments! Senior Hats 
| Mr. FRANKEL They satisfy! Senior Pictures 
} 
Miss GALLAGHER The most beautiful nails in the world P.T. Inspection 
Miss GUERNSEY Just like the home-made kind Home Economics 
) Miss Hoste Make a change quick! Late Pass 
| Mrs. IsAAcs One of life’s great moments Prom 
|| Mr. JASON Wake up Waltonites! ‘Traffic: Keep Moving 
| Mrs. LARson The pause that refreshes Infirmary 
i” | 
| Mrs. LEHRMAN A treat in store for you “Pygmalion” 
i | Mr. LERNER Let up, and light up a Bunsen Chemistry Laboratory 
I 
| Miss Marcus Purity-Body-Flavor Consumers’ Worries 
ait Mr. MARLOWE The treasurer of them all G.O. Bank 
Miss McANANY 
| Service is our middle name Grade Counselors 
| ! Mrs. McTERNAN f 
| Mr. PURCELL It’s bigger and better! G.O. 
| Miss RHODES The cream of the crop Arista 
} 
Mrs. ROSENFELD 99 & 44/100% pure! They float! Swimming Pool 
| Miss SCHEIN Wherever particular people congregate Senior Music 
| Miss SCHUBIGER No squint—no stoop—no squat Corrective Gym 
| Miss SCHROEDER Tt must be good—so many people like it Class Night 
Miss STRANGFELD Pd walk a mile 7th Term Hike 
| | Mrs. TEIFER Good to the last note Orchestra 
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LYNNE MOOKE 
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LIFE ADMIRES OUR CELEBRITIES 


You’ve read about it; you’ve heard about it! Now at last, the Walton Senior 
Class is proud to present its own “Cavalcade of Stars.” They're sparkling! They're 
gay! They're different! We predict a “Great Future” for them all. 


MOST LIKELY TO SUCCEED—Look out for this lady! She has decided to fly, 


not climb, to the top. 
BRIGHTEST—She carries her own torch—of learning. 
BEST DRESSED—IE clothes make the man, she’s a made woman. 
PRETTIEST—‘Lovely to look at” was written especially for her. 


MOST ATHLETIC—With a hop, a skip, and a jump, this new discovery is 


sure to make her way. 
MOST CHARMING—Beware of this charmer! She’s the modern Circe. 


MOST POPULAR—Her infectious smile looks for you, finds you, and adds you 


to her list of ardent admirers. 


MOST VERSATILE—She’s a “Jack of all trades” and can please most any Jack, 
or Jill. 


MOST MUSICAL—Pons, Toscanini, and Stokowski form the cream of the mod- 
ern Music World, but wait until this promising ingenue is given her chance! 


MOST ARTISTIC—Prophets of old have cried that love makes the world go 
round, but we predict that this brilliant young artist’s work will surely make 
the world turn round. . 


Do you agree that we have discovered a “Promising” group of trail blazers, 


or will you be cautious, and wait to see them after they have blazed the trails? 


LYDIA BLUMENTHAL 


There is only tomorrow for youth 

Only tomorrow. 

And so we spend the present 

Flinging golden days like coins along life’s changing shore. 
They fall unseen and are our yesterdays. 

Tomorrow will bring new worlds to explore 

And all that was, will be no more. 

Our Talisman of the past... Walton... 

Will live within our memory 

A brilliant, glorious flame 

Of happiness, hope, and glory. 

Of efforts made, of efforts lost, 

Of low despair, and undimmed inspiration. 

The immortal light illumes each beloved gesture and each scene. 
‘These are not for today 

Nor for tomorrow either 

They are for all our yesterdays to be. 


CAROL KANARVOGEL 
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